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COURTEOUS LITTLE ONES, 


G1 William Harrington, a baronet of 
very ancient family, together with his 
lady, and their two fine children, Urban and 
Pulcheria, were upon the point of going 
down into the country at that ſeaſon of the 
year, when, as is uſual with the gentry, 
they exchange the buſtle of a crowded city 
for retirement. They had pitched on Eſ- 
| ſex, where the baronet had lately purchaſed ' 
an eſtate; on which there was a very com- 
fortable but old manfion, which was fit⸗ 
ting up for their reception; and as then it 
was the faſhion (which continues ſtill) of act- 
ing plays in private houſes for the ſake of ra- 
tional amuſement among friends, the baranet 
was fitting up a little theatre adjoining to the 
manſion. Every thing was nearly finiſhed, 
and the children, who had both their little 
heads quite full of that removal which was 
ſhortly to take place, one evening, being 
with their good mama, the following conyer- 
ſation paſſed between them, ; 
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Dear mama, began Pulcheria, I was talk- 
ing yeſterday to Sarah, and ſhe told me John 
no ſooner had arrived from Eſſex, where next 
week we are to go for all the ſummer, but he 


made a ſad deſcription of the houſe and neigh- 


bourhood. The houſe, he told her, was ſur- 


rounded by a pond; the furniture was quite 


old faſhioned; there was not a ſaſh in any of 
the rooms, but leaded caſements, and the 
chimnies were abominably large. | 
URBAN. Yes, ſiſter; I was told all this 
by John. ES 
The LADY. It ſeems you muſt be much 
in want of converſation, when you chuſe ſuch 
people to converſe with, as a footman and 
maid-ſervant. If you think it diſagreeable 
to paſs away your ſummer in a houſe like 
that you are to go to, how was I off, who, 
when yet a child, as regularly as the ſummer 
came, paſſed eight whole months of every 
year in ſuch a dwelling ; but the truth is, my 
dear parents found their houſe much more 
convenient than thoſe miſerable pent-up ha- 
bitations we have here in London, where, 
though every thing is ornamented at a great 
expence, we are not at our eaſe, but run the 
riſque of various ailments, I have told you 
often, you muſt never heed what ſervants 
fay, who generally know not what they talk 


Unpan. But mama, if you will give me 


leave to tell you all, my tutor likewiſe fears, 


FO Ex = that 


# 
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that in ſuch great apartments as our houſe 


muſt have, and more particularly as the doors 
of ancient buildings never ſhut quite cloſe, 
he ſhall catch cold before he can be ſettled. 


The Lapy. He fears this, becauſe he is 


an ailing man, We ſhall however take all 
poſſible precaution to make every thing as 
comfortable to him as we can; and I per- 
ſuade myſelf, he will not find himſelf fo bad- 
ly off, as he is apprehenſive now he ſhall, 
Though Mr. Goodwin's fears are nyt well 


grounded, you may liſten Urban to his con» 


verſation ; but to mind what ſervants ſay, is 
fooliſh ; and I thought, Pulcheria, I had po- 


ſitively told you not ta mix with Sarah, or 


her fellow ſervants. | 
PuULCHERIA, Yes, mama; and till of 
late, I have obeyed you; but, yu know, 


my governeſs is ill, and ever ſince ſhe has 


been forced to keep her room, Sarak has re- 
gularly dreſſed me. 5 | | 
The LApy. Well; and muſt you, upon 
that account, converſe with Sarah ? | 
PuLcHERia. No, mama. I never do; 
but then Priſcilla is ſo often in the roam ; 
and *tis to her ſhe ſpeaks. | 3 
The Lapy. Priſcilla? Sarah and Priſ- 
cilla are too ſimpletons alike : but tell mg 
what they ſay upon the ſubje& of this houſe 
in Eſſex, that is not ſo happy as to pleaſe 
them. I ſhould think their converſation muſk 


a * 


at leaſt be very entertaining, Let me know, 


& 3 - for 
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for inſtance, what they ſaid the laſt time you 
were all together. | | 
PuLcnyerRia. That, particularly I re- 
member. Sarah, ſaid l'riſcilla, what a ſtrange 
deſcription John has brought us of the coun- 
try houſe ! Do you imagine we ſhall have a 
night's ſound reſt, when we are there, in {uch 
a houſe, ſurrounded upon ever fide by water, 
and no other habitation near it? Add to this, 
ſaid Sarah, that the wilds, as they are called, 
abound with ghoſts. With ghoſts ! replied 
Priſcilla, Yes, with ghoſts, cried Sarah. 
We are not to come to town again till after 
Chriſtmas. Well, the froſts ſet in before 
that time, and when the ponds are frozen, 
they will come in troops acroſs the ice, If 
we ſhould leave a window open they will get 
into our very rooms, when we are faſt aſleep. 
True, interrupted here Priſcilla ; but the 


windows are not open, Sarah, at that ſeaſon -- | 


of the year. But by forgetfulneſs, I need 
not tell you, anſwered Sarah, any thing may 
happen. It was thus, mama, they talked to 


one another, 1 


The Lapy. Proper ſtuff indeed for ſer- 
vants! Sure, Pulcheria, if you did not ſeem 
delighted with ſuch fooliſh obſervations, if 
you did not liſten to them with a ſort of ear- 
neſtneſs, they would not talk in ſuch a way 
before you: by ſuch converſation you will 
vitiate your heart. 5 35 


PulcRERIA. 


LITTLE ONE 


PurcHyeRIA. But have you not, mama, 


not once alone, but often, told me that man- 


kind are brethren, and—— 5 

The Lapy. No doubt, I have; and they 
are ſo, Pulcheria ; upon which account, we 
ought to love, aſſiſt, and ſerve them to the 


utmoſt of our 123 Gentility is only an 


imaginary preference one perſon has above 
another; but the article of education conſti- 
tutes a real inequality. A rational, well- 
educated, and enlighted perſon, never will 
admit into her preſence any ignorant and ill- 


bred individual; ſo that ſne will have no in- 


timacy with her ſervant-maid, or enter into 
converſation with her, as two friends are wont 
to do ; unleſs ſhe means to aſk ſome kindneſs 
of her miſtreſs: for we ought to intereſt our- 
ſelves for any one, when ſhe has need of our 
aſſiſtance, or conſults us. 


PuLCcHeria, But, mama, upon the ſup- - 
poſition that a ſervant ſhould behave herſelf 


diſcreetly, ought I not to look upon her as 
my friend, though poſſibly ſhe may be igno- 
rant and uninſtructed?ꝰ 5 3 
The LADY. Let me aſk you firſt one queſ- 
tion. What does that phraſe mean 7% /ookt 
upon another as your friend ? | 
PuLcHERIa. I am not at a loſs for that. 
It means that I ſhould love her (you yourſelf 
have told me fo) with all my heart. | 
The Lavy. But Mrs. Sommers loves the 
little Charlotte, as you ſay, with all her 


heart, 
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Heart, who is but two years old. And yet, 
this child zs not her friend, + e 

PuLlCRERIA. Ah! ah! T underſtand the 
matter; between friends, there ſhould be 
more than friendſhip. | 
The LADY. Certainly, there ſhould : lx 
between two friends, there ſhould be conk- | 
dence. One cannat-aik a ſervant maid's ad- 


vice; one cannot enter into ſolid and im- 


proving converſation. with her ; no, not even, 
on indifferent ſybje&s. It would therefore 
be ridiculous to place the leaſt degree of con- 
fidence in ſuch a one. You ought to love 
her, if her charaQer be irreproachable, and 
her behaviour what it ſhauld be; but tis ut- 


terly impoſſible you ſhould conſider her your 
friend. In ſhort, an intimate connection of 


this ſort would be ridiculous, Pulcheria, in a 


perſon of my age; but in a child, it would 


be dangerous. Urban, do you underſtand Wl 
all this, for I addreſs it to you bot? 
 UrBan. Yes, very well, mama. 
The LADY. I ſay then, in a child ſuch 
intimacy would be dangerous; you have 
found it ſo yourſelves ; ſince john and Sarah, 
by their converſation, have contrived to fill 
you with a pack of fooliſh fears of ghoſts ; 
for though you have not told me you fear 
| ſpirits, I can eaſily perceive you think the 
houſe we are to enter on is haunted. For 
the future, therefore, ſhun. all intimacy or 
familiarity with ſervants, be their _—_ 
5 ; _ 
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and conduct what it will: and not with ſer- 
vuants only, but all ſuch as are without the 
bleſſing of a proper education. But omit not 
upon that account to treat them with all poſ- 
WF ſible good-nature and indulgence. It would 
.be abſurd to view them with contempt, be- 
cauſe they are deprived of an advantage which 
you had it not, dear children, in your power 
to give yourſelves. You ought to pity their 
condition, when you ſee them inconſiderate 
or fooliſh, and reflect within yourſelf, that 
you would not have been in any manner bet- 
ter, if God's providence had not vouchſafed 
you the ineſtimable benefit of being born of 
parents, who do every thing they can to cul- 
| tivate your heart and unde: ſtauding, | 
UR AN. But, mama, if we muſt not 
converſe with fack as never had an education, 
we ſhall be but badly off for company in Eſ- 
ſex, where the inhabitants are, generally 
ſpeaking, low bred country people. What 
ſhall I do for a play mate when I once get 
down ? N 
The LADY. Tis true, I ſhould have been 
511 Ja little more explicit, By uneducated peo- 
s ; ple, what I meant were principally ſervants, 
ar Wand not peaſants ; for with thoſe you may 
he converſe; and I will tell you why. jt 
'Or UrBan. Aye; that is what I _ 2 . 
or glad to hear, mama. | 
tex The LADY. Domeſtic ſervants are une- 


ng ucated ; yet the frequent opportunity _ 
. : ave 


2 ———ů ů eo en —_— — 


— Mop he — — ——— Av. 


. — — annie 3 wn . 


© — 


224 —2 ES RAT 


— — — 


K A. 


. —— — ——— * 
” 


F — — o 


of words. 


js THE COURTEOUS 


have of hearing 'their ſuperiors talk together, 
makes their language leſs inelegant that that 
of peaſants. In another point of view, how- 
ever, this their converſation is not leſs de- 
fective: for the principal objection well- bred 
people make thereto, reſpects the coarſeneſs of 
their thoughts, much rather than their choice 
When you are got among the pea- 
ſants down in Eſſex, and they talk to you in 


thoſe quaint phraſes that are current in the 


country, I ſhall never be afraid you will adopt 2 
them. 


would not be in any manner ſtruck with the 
expreſſions ſervant men and women uſe, and | 


fall into their ways, without perceiying what 


you are about. Beſides, theſe ſervants, gene- 


rally ſpeaking, are infected with thoſe vices if 


that accompany the ſervile ſituation they are 
in. If he, who is without an education, has 
no trade or buſineſs wherewith to maintain 
himſelf, but leads an idle life, it is not often 
ſeen that ſuch a one is virtuous; and a foot- 
man, far from being occupied all day by vir- 
tue of his place, conſumes, *tis very likely, 
more than half his time in total idleneſs. As, 
for the moſt part, he can neither write nor 
read, he has recourſe to drink, that he may 
paſs away his time; he games; his morals 
arg inſenſibly corrupted ; and his a 

OOn 


Their expreſſions are teo different 
from thoſe we uſe in London, that you ſhould 8 
be liable to imitate them; while *tis more 
than poſſible, that at your tender age, you 
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ſoon gone. Such is the common character of 


5 

t MK ignorance and indolence. Whereas, a pea- 
- KW fant, who bas ſomething on his hands to do, 
„ and always doing ſomething, while he lives 
1 withdrawn from London, and ſo many bad 
F examples, commonly preſerves within his 
e heart that purity of morals, and thoſe vir- 
= & tues, which are firſt of all implanted in the 
n KF} boſoms of us all. For my part, I am fond 
le of talking to theſe country people; their ſim- 
ot plicity and vein of nature intereſts me in their 
at favour. Their expreſſions may create a ſmile 
jd upon my cheek, as being ludicrous ; but 
re they are never looſe or wicked. | 
u | Ux BAN. This I can believe. 

1e Purcaxtria. And ſo can I, mama. 
4 1 The Lapy. That Springfield, whom 


at WM your father has employed to overlook the al- 
e. terations going forward in his houſe juſt ꝑur- 
es chaſed, is an inſtance with reſpect to this laſt 
re obſervation. He was here laſt week with 
as Jack his little boy, while you were both from 
in home: that Jack is certainly the ſmarteſt 
en child I ever ſaw, for one in his inferior ſitu- 
t- ation. When you once are down in Eſſex, 
ir- I. would have you, Urban, do him all the 
ly, Kindneſs in your power. You know your fa- 
\s, ther means, among the other entertainments 
ior of his theatre, to have ſome pieces played by 
ay children; and if ] may miſtake not, this Jack 
als Springfield will be very able to perform a 
ger character, if you encourage him before hand, 


by 


0 bY * 
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by a proper condaſorndibe on your part. Re- 


member, my dear Urban, what I tell you 


now; and act accordingiy, when you get 


— 


down: yet be not condeſcending to him only, 
but let all the peaſantry about you find the 
ſame degree of courteſy. | 

The converſation, for the preſent, ended. 
here: and when the day of leaving London 
came, Sir William, with his family, removed 
into the country. Lady Harrington wiſhed very 
much to know what good effect her ad moni- 
tion would produce on Urban and Pulcheria. 
They arrived in Eſſex very late. She knew, 
the firſt thing on the following morning they 
would wiſh to ſee would be the theatre, of 
which the ſtage and ſcenery were not quite fi- 
niſhed. So ſhe ſent for Springfield; and 
without informing him of what ſhe had in 
contemplation, but aſſigning ſome pretext or 
other, which it is not neceſſary here to men- 
tion, got him to bring Jack, that he might 
ſee the theatre, which was a ſpecial favour, 
as the building was not open yet for general 
inſpection. Jack accordingly next morn- 


ing came, without ſuſpecting any thing, and 


Lady Harrington, appriſed thereof, ſent Ur- 
ban and Pulcheria; but before hand got into 
a part within the theatre, where ſhe might 


coverhear their converſation when they came, 


but be herſelf unſeen. | 
Jack's father having brought him to the 
theatre, he entered but, like one who fancied 


hg 


ETF 


d 


about? 
wk 
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he was treading on forbidden ground; and 
made the following ſoliloquy, as natural at 
leaſt as any one com poſed by Shakeſpeare : 

Here Jam: faint heart, the proverb ſays, 
yet never won fair lady. This is what they 
call the theatre; where they deſign to repre- 
ſent their plays. Let me examine every thing 
at once; for notwithſtanding what my father 
ſays, who brought me here, the firſt that 
finds me out, will ſend me packing. I have 
heard it ſaid, that nothing in the world is 


certain but two things, and they are death 


and taxes: but that they will ſhew me to the 
door, if J am ſeen, 1s--no leſs certain. It 
ill be in vain for me to tell them I was born 


mere in the village: they will turn me out, 


as ſure as I am in at preſent. So I think it 
will be better to ſet off, and ſave them ſo much 
— 8 oy . | 
Urban, ſent-by his mama to view the the- 
atre, together with Pulcheria, who it ſeems. 
had ſtopped for ſomething in the houſe, was 
entered; and obſerving Jack, began as fol- 
os: 5 
Ah! good morning, little friend; what 
are you doing here alone? \ 
Jack. What? Nothing, Sir. I was juſt 


letting off, leſt any one ſhould come and 
point me out the door. 


URBAN. Should come and point you out 
he door? Were you not born then here 


12 B Jack, 


| low: 


houſe. 
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Jack. Yes, woly, was I, my good little 
gentleman : born here at Fhaydon: ſo too 
were my parents, and their parents likewiſe, 


as my children alſo will be, if, when I am 1 


married, I have any. ; 
URBAN. Well then, my dear little fel- 3H 


Jacx. My dear little fellow ! 
URBAN. Yes, ſince you are of the vil- 
lage, do not talk of being ſhown the door; 
for now, I too am of this village; and I hope 
as ſuch the people round about will ſhow us * 


ſome attention, 


ACK. Some attention, my fine gentle- 
man! As if I did not know, you are come 
down to be our neighbour in the great fine 


UrBan, I am ſo, my good little man; 


and yer, you will not find but I mall think 


myſelf your fellow villager. - = 
Jack. I look at you from top to toe; and 
yet *tis all loſt labour; for I cannot recolle& | 


you more than any one I never ſaw till now. 


UrBan. Yes, that may be; and yet, my 
father is not therefore leſs or more than the 


firſt farmer in the place. 


Jack. And mine, I can aſſure you, is the 
oldeſt: but you joke, I fancy, when yu ſay 
you are a farmer's ſon. 

UrBan. Tl! tell you every thing. My 
father having bought the great fine houſe and 
land about i. 


Jae. 
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= Jack. What, your father !\—You are 
then⸗ | : 
= UzBan. Sir William Harrington's own 
ſon. | be | : 
1 Jack. Yes, yes; and I Jack Springfield. 
J am chriſtened John; but people call me 
Fack for ſhortneſs. | 
UrBan. Springfield! Then I know you. 
You were ſome few days ago in London with 
your father, at our houſe; but 1 was out. 
de Give me your hand, my dear Jack Spring- 
bs field. My papa, as I have ſaid already, hav- 
ing bought the great fine houſe, with plea- 
ſure will conſider he is the firſt farmer in 


=> the place. The title 1s, in his imagination, 
ne ss in mine, the beſt that could be given him; 

the moſt important to humanity, and one 
n; that with a real boaſt has been aſſumed by 


nk very worthy, people: and, dear Jack, as far- 
mer's ſor. and farmer's ſon are always on a 
nd! level; once more let me ſhake you by the 
ect Hand, for we will be good friends. Chance 
brought you hither,— _ | 

Jack. No, Sir; but my father 
he Uazan. Beit ſo. I am quite glad; and 
you ſhall be the deputy of your whole village, 
hel and receive for them all the attachment and 
attention my papa deſigns to ſhow them. Ves, 
dear Jack, that what I tell you may not be 
Ay miſunderſtond, I will with all my heart em- 
ndl brace you, as ambaſſador before hand from 
the village. | | 8 
WEE B 2 : JACK, | 
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JACK. Well, I vow, my dear ſweet live 
gentleman, your manner of behaviour charms 

my very heart; and if your rich papa-ſhould 

be as good as you are, all the We 

will love and ſerve you with— oh! 

| ſhall ſee, Sir, you ſhall ſee, Sir.—There 1 

only one uneaſineſs that takes me on a ſudden, 

UzBan. And what is it? © 

Jack, TI ſhould like—if it might—pleaſe 

ou—ſince—but 

[ Here Palchevia, having topped: a while 
in doors to put her'gloves on, and do other 
little matters, came into the theatre; and 
Jack obſerving her, went on as follows:! 

Ah! what elegant young lady 1 is this here? 
She has ſo ſweet a countenance, that lookin 
at her, I have loſt myſelf, and cannot end 
what I was juſt about to ſay. 3 

PULCHERIA. So, Urban, ben I aſk you 
next to wait a little for me, you ſhall do. it. 
But what pray are you about ? Performing i 
ſomething of a play before-hand, with that 
little boy ? 

URBAN. No, ſiſter, 1 was telling him the 
truth; that we deſign to make ourſelves be= 
loved by all the village. 6 

Jack. That you have begun to do 45 
ready, and could ſcarce have gone a better 
way to work: but who is that well- dreſſed 
young lady? 

URBAN. Your firſt ſhepherdeſs, that is to 
be, when ſhe has had a idle practice i in the 
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art of managing a crook ; and one I honour 
| with the name of ſiſter. Siſter, this is that 
Jack Springfield our mama was ſpeaking of 
before we quitted London. He was here 
when I came in. 7 
PulckERIA. Ah, truly, | am glad of 
that; and ſhall be pleaſed to be your ſhep- 
| bherdeſs. 
Jack. The more you ſay the more am I 
confounded. Our firft ſhepherdeſs ! In that 
caſe, charming little lady, I am your firſt 
ſheep.—Oh! what ſweet miſtreſſes and maſ- 
ters I ſhall have Forgive my freedom, for 
your brother is the occaſion of it all, in tel- 
ling me how good you mean to be to all our 
village; but fince I ſhall have ſufficient time 
to think of every thing to-morrow, let me 
thank you in the name of all our ſhepherd, 
eſſes; who, I know, will be delighted with 
their miſtreſs. | wy, 
PuLcneria. I am pleaſed, my little 
Springfield, with your compliment. It flat- 
ters me the more, becauſe it came ſo natu- 
rally from you, and I love ſuch compliments. 
UrBan. Ah, ſiſter, you can never gueſs 
what pleaſures we ſhall have in this delight- 
ful country, notwithſtanding what John ſaid 
about the pond and little caſements. You 
will know them ſoon, however, and enjoy a 
world of entertainment with the honeſt peo- 
ple living round about us, After you were 
gone to hed laſt * a gentleman came in 
„ 13 . te 
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to pay mama a viſit, and be told ve all the 
good things we might both expect; as hunt- 
ing, fiſhing, and what moſt of all of you will 
be pleaſed with, dancing under a green oak 
hard by. You will confeſs: theſe pleaſures 
are worth all the entertainments London can 
afford, and ten times more, 

PULCHERIA, Yes, 1 can eafly ſuppoſe 
ſo, brother. 

Jack, What! and will you dune toe 
with us, round about the oak? 

PULCHERIA, Yes will I; and with all 


my heart. 


Jack. What! you? Well then, fince 
you deſign to be ſo good in downright earneſt; 
I will come into the round. 

URBAN. Do, Jack; and what's ſtill more, 
we are to have a play here, when the houſe, 


is finiſhed ; all performed by children of our 


age, and you ſhall have a part to act among 
us. 

Jack. Shall 1 my wood maſter ? but 
what part ?— the firſt or laſt-? 

URBAN. I mean a character; and vou 
ſhall act it in a fine laced coat. 

Jacx. Oh! oh! I underſtand you. Such 


fine ſtuff as what the ſtrollers come to give us. 


I will take a part like that with all my heart. 
I verily believe the wiſh I haye to pleaſe you 
both will give me courage. All thoſe words, 
that, when 1 take a book up in my hand, and 


open it, ſeem ranged in order like ſo many 


lettuce 
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lettuce plants, will I digeft as eaſily as any 
other. They are chewed already, for ſuch 
folks as have been taught their horn book, 
and their memory has nothing in the world 
to do but gulp them down; and as I think L 
read quite well Let me alone, I warrant 
you, I ſhall not be afraid. | 
Poul cHEBERIA. No, certainly. = 
Jack. No, certainly ?—but I muſt twiſt 
myſelf about; and throw my arms out thus, 
and bring them back again. Since then when 
appear it will be for the firſt time in my life 
hat I have tied myſelf to ſuch a plow, and 
as you are both maſters of the buſineſs, yo 
teach me how to ſpeak. . 
PurcnzRIA. My deareſt Jack, we know 
no more, as you expreſs it, of the buſineſs, 
han yourſelf; for when we come dreſſed out 
pon the ſtage, it will be alſo for the firſt time 
an our lives: but we ſhall both rely upon the 
Kindneſs of the company that are to ſee us. 
J, for my part, ſhall have greater need than 
any other of that kindneſs ; therefore, with 
the greater boldneſs I ſhall aſk them for it. 
R Jack. Oh! don't you be fearful, charm- 
ing Miſs: for ſhould you play amiſs, there 
will not be a heart but will play for you, 
which the company will hardly do in our be- 
half. They will, however, ſee, that playing 
neither is your trade nor mine, and muſt ac- 
cept the intention for the deed, 


URBAN. 
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Uzzan, Well ſaid, my little Jack !— 


He would have added more, but Lady Har- 
rington, rejoiced at ſuch a converſation and 
ſuch condeſcenſion in her children to the far- 
mer's little boy, came now from her conceal- 


ment; and addreſſed herſelf to little Jack, in 


ſuch a ſtile of courteſy, encouragement, and 
condeſcenſion, as a lady of he great compla- 
cency, it may be eaſily imagined, would. 
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Sckxz, 4 Bun. 
Octavia, WIILIAu, and Joszrn. | 


Jozzen 7 building houſes: avith a pack 7 
3 cards. „ 


8 E E, mama. 
Ocravin. ine charmiit, my dear 
little man! oy 

WiLLIAM«. Let wy" ſce likewiſe. £ He * 
and overſets the building, and then n P, 
Ah! ah! ah! 

JoskrR. Mama, tell Billy to be quiet: 
he has thrown my houſe down; ; that he has: 
and I muſt build it up again. 

Octavia. Why vex your brother fo'; ? 
Poor Joey !—How would you like to be 
ſerv'd ſo? 

WILLIAM. He is oe a child 0 be 
diverted with ſuch nonſenſe} FO . | 

Octavia. To be ſure, on 
wann older, and are 
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of pictures) what I am looking at. (Fixing 


blind man a bed here, in one corner of the 


Whole eſtate, as being better tempered than 


that are not pretty. 


WILLIAM. I: am always learning ſomething _ 
or another. See, mama, (/hewing her a book 


on one picture.) Pray what does this mean, 
and what little boy is this, whoſe neck and 
hands are juſt like goats“ ſkin? Who is this 


room ? and what pray does the woman want 
the boy to do? Who 1s ſhe ? : 
OcTavla (looking with attention on the pic= 
ture.) Oh! a mother, who contrives a ſtra- 
tagem to get her younger ſon the blind man's 


the elder. 

Jos E PH (wanting to 1 likewi/h at the Sie- 
ture.) Let me ſee too, Billy ?——Oh ! how 
pretty ! | 

WirLL1am ( fnatching away the book. ) No: 
It is not pretty. 

JoszypH. Yes, it 7s: you mean, *tis you.. | 


WilLtam. But I am. 

JosE PH. Mama, pray ſpeak to brocker:.. 

OcTavia. Billy; my dear Billy, would 
you have your brother hate you ? 

WILLIAM. Pray forgive me. 

Josten (4ifing William.) Yes, with all 8 
heart, dear Billy. 
| Octavia, Let me kiſs you both. 
There: (while ſhe is kiſſing them) is not this 
much better Pray than jangling ? 


| Jozzra 
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Josh. | believe ſo, fegs. (They return 
to their amuſement.) - 
Jos EFH ( after à pauſe.) Mama, pray 
where's papa? . N 
OcrAvIA. Gone out on buſineſs. 
Jos kr. I am certain he will bring us 
home ſome play things. . 
WILLIAM. Ves, for me. 
JosE ph. And me too, brother. 
WiLLiam. Oh! for you indeed! 
Joszxea. There's ſome one on the ſtairs, 
—Papa! papa! (going to the door, and comin 
Fer an wean", — | os 
| Ocravia (getting up to meet and welcome 
Mrs. Fobnſon.] Is it you, my dear good 
hey? - -- | 
Mrs. Jonnson. Are you by yourſelf, 
Octavia? + | „ 
OcTavia. Ves: my huſband has been 
_ ſince morning. Have you any thing to 
ay ? 
Mrs. Joanson. Ves: —ſend the children 
out a little, my dear friend: and then—— 
OcTavia. Go both into the other room 
2 while; and take care not to quarrel. 
JosgPH. Very pretty, Miſs Baratty ! So 
you want us out! I'll ſee your naked noſe 
for this. | | 
WILLIAu. You little gooſe! why don't 
you ſee tis ſo already. „ 
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Mrs. JokNSsON. So it is. 
make haſte; and I will ſend you each a cake; 
(She puts them out, and ſhuts the door.) 

Mrs. JoansoN. 
it? Lelio is returned. 

OcTavia. Who told you? : 

Mrs. Joy nsoN. His laſt letter ſent me e under 
your addreſs, and which you gave me yeſterday, 
if yoa remember, mentioned he ſhould be in 
Iſlington this day at noon : and yet I ſhall 
not dare go meet him. Ah! my dear Octa- 


via, how unhappy muſt a wife be, who may 


not immediately appear before her huſband, 
after three months” abſence. | 
OcraviA. Yes, indeed, but that was 

previouſly to be expected by a daughter, mar- 
ried as you were, without your father's Kno- 
ledge. 5 

Mrs. JoHN SON. It was all my aunt's con- 
trivance, as you know. 


perfectly with Lelio's merit, and affected 


with our love; and after having failed in 


every method to obtain my father's acquieſ- 


cence to the match, ſhe took upon her to, 
unite me in a private manner to the only man 
T could beſtow my heart on. | 


OcTavia. Yes; but now your aunt . 18 
dead, and I alone am in the ſecret to my ſor- 
row. Need 1 ſay, I owe you every thing, 
dear miſtreſs? Educated with you, by the 
bounty of your father, you were pleaſed to 
portion me, when I was married to the my 

Wno 


But come, 


Would * have bought 


She was acquainted 


D Ia” ” SAT 2 © 


HUSBAND. _. 23 


who makes me ſuch a happy v woman. Hi- 
therto you have received all Mr. Lelio's let- 
ters through my means, as if they had been 
written to myſelf ; nor durſt I ever tell my 
huſband of this laſt particular. Let me in- 
treat you then 

Mrs. JoxN SON. I know what you would 
ſay; but take care how you tell him of it. 
He has no one reaſon to eſpouſe my intereſts, 
but many to ſupport my father's. He was 
once his ſervant ; and reſpe& for his old maſ- 
ter would induce him to betray me. Promiſe 
then, Octavia, you will not reveal the mat- 
ter to your huſband. 

Octavia. Yes, dear lady, I to promiſe 
you I will not tell him any thing, whatever 
it may colt me: but be prudent 1n the inter- 
val yourſelf, | 

Mrs. Jounson, I will ; ; and I have rene 
occaſion to be ſo, my dear Octavia: for, to 
tell you every thing, I bear about N58 pledge 
within me, of his love. | 

OcrTavia, I dare not give you joy on the 
occaſion: but if every body knew you wed- 
ded, I ſhould weep for joy. 

Mrs. Joaunson. I aſk you one more fa- 
your, which will be the laſt of ſuch a kind, 
at leaſt I think ſo. Lelio is by this time 
come; and I am certain his impatience will 
induce him to run every riſque, that he may 
ſee me. Run and tell him therefore. not to 
come abroad till he has had a meſſage from 
12 C me. 


26 THE AFFECTIONATE 


he can be at the neceſſity of this prudential MY 


quainted with already, and when once my 


huſband is returned, go out and find him. 


debted to you, I ſhould be much bolder in 


your life. I have already told the lawyer 


have the contract. | 


take your bounty nor refuſe it: but. 


; 7 


i | ; Mrs, 


me. That is of the laſt importance to my 
projet, Tell him, I am grieved as much as 


part, and that I love him more a great deal 
than my life. | 9 

OcTavia. Ves, yes; before I tell him 
what you would be glad to have him know, 
I will inform him of whatever he is well ac- 


Mrs. Jonnson. Well: but I have till 
another favour to ſolicit of you : My dear fa- 
ther gives me every month the twentieth part 
of what he has been fortunate enough to get 
in buſineſs, He has lately made a ſum, of 
which three hundred pounds is mine, to do 
whatever I think proper with it. Can you 
think what uſe I mean to put this ſum to? 

OcTavia. No, indeed. 

Mrs. Jonnson. If I were not ſo much in- 


the tender I deſign to make you of it. 
Octavia. met ; 
Mrs. Jognson. Yes, truly—add this 
pleaſure to all thoſe I owe you, and permit 
me to lay out the whole in 'an annuity upon 


what I propoſe, and this evening you ſhall 


OcTavia. My dear lady, I dare neither a 
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drum, and you E Joſe ph) the trompet—— 
here. 

The nil DbAEx. Oh! thank vou! thank 

ou! 

4 (They retire a little, and a their pre- 
ſents, while Octavia and the Father talk. 
together.) 

The FATHER ( O&avia, giving her a bag 
of money). Look ye, here's your preſent. I 
muſt always bring yo, ſomething. You, Oc- 
tavia,. are the greateſt of my children. : | 

OcrAVIA. And what's this? . 

The Far HER. The money which you 
recolle& we lent our neighbour, . who was 
taken up for debt. He has worked hard to 
get it, and 'tis all in. filver. Had we not 
affiſted him, he would, *tis very likely, have 
been now in gaol ; inſtead of which his cre- 
ditor has no emand upon him, and the pri- 
ſon-keeper only is a loſer by our kindneſs, 
I have been too——{( the children , make. a 
20i/e.)—Hold your noiſe there ?—at your 
couſin's, who complains you never come 
to ſee her; but-are conſtantly lock'd up at 
Home, as if you car'd for nothing in the 
world except your huſpand.—I, for my part, 
could not help agreeing with her. (he  noi/e 
continues.) But what children! Did one ever 
hear the like? 

OcTavia. To quiet them, you brig a 
drum and trumpet. 
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The FaTurr. Get you gone into the 
garden. (The children withdraw.) f 
OcraviA. Are you going out again, mx 
| dear ? Wt, 8 
The FAT HER. No. — Why? 5 
OcTavia. Becauſe I would go out a lit- 


tie way myſelf. 


The FaTHER. And where? 

OcTavia. Upon a little baſineſs. 

The FaTHEr. Buſineſs? 1 

 OcTavia. Ves; for Miſs Baratty. 

The FarTyER. And what buſmeſs? 

. OcTavia, That I muſt not tell you. 

The Far HER. This is one advantage you 
have over me, fince you can keep a ſecret: 
and on that account I tell you mine, that they 
may not be known. 

Ocravia. You cannot but be well con- 
vinced how much I am obliged to Miſs Ba- 
ratty, It was ſhe that brought us firſt toge- 
ther ; and I think ſo great a benefit entitles 
her to ſome compliance on my part, even, 
when ſhe bids me not tell you her buſineſs. 

The Far HER. Ah! I have a gueſs at this 
ſame buſineſs. I was yeſterday converſing 
with her father, and he told me he had given 
her three hundred pounds, to do whatever 
ſhe thought proper with it. Miſs Baratty has 
a generous heart, and having ſo much mo- 
ney, may have many things to do in private. 
$0 I think at leaſt : but get you gone, while 
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I ſtay with the children. Have you heard 
them read to-day ?. | 
OcrAviA. Yes, yes. 
The FaTrzR. Then I will ſee them play! 3 
ſo go; but ſend them in. 
Octavia, Good by. 

The FaTyuerR. Come home, however, 
ſoon. When I am out, 1 can do well enough 
without. you; but not here. You underſtand 
me? (After ſhe is gone out.) Miſs Baratty 
gives her often theſe commiſſions, but me ne- 
ver. Yet ſhe knows with how much pleaſure 
I ſhould trot about to ſerve her; but the caſe 


is that ſhe loves Octavia better by a deal than 


me. She's in the right, I do the ſame. 
(Zo the children coming in.) Oh! you are 
here already. Come then; but lay down 
your drum: and in the firſt place, lot me aſk 
if you have read to-day. ' 

WILLIAM. Oh, yes. . 

The Far HER. And was your mother 
pleas'd. 25 | #65 22 | 

JosE PH. Oh, quite! 8 N 

The FaTHER. She did not ſcold you: pb 

WILLIAM. Scold,. papa! She kiis'd us. 

The FaTyts. Did ſhe ? Then let me 
too kiſs you. When you wiſh to make me 
happy, you need only pleaſe your mother, 
She knows more a great deal than we three 
all put together; therefore we muſt do whac- 
ever ſhe directs us, Muſt we not, my little 
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WILLIAM. Yes, certainly, papa; but as 
we have been both ſo good, you ought to tell 
Ws ſome fine ſtory. cool TEE 
= josz-?H. Ves, yes; that you ought, 
apa. 5 | 
= The FATHER. With all my heart. So 
Wit down here. (He fits doaun on the floor, and 
puts the children one on either thigh.) There 
was a king and queen, that loyed each other 

ery much. —; 1485 
WILLIAM. A king and queen! oh dear! 

Joszyn. Go on, papa. 5 oy 
The FaTHER, And ſhe was to the full as 

beautiful as he was good; but they had ne- 
ver had a child, which made them very ſor- 
rowful. One evening, as the queen was ſit- 
ting all alone, ſhe heard a noiſe ſhe fancied 
in the chimney, {the children ſeem a little 
frightened, and come cloſer to their father) and 
was ſomewhat ſtartled, She made ſhift to 
look, however, and ſoon ſaw a little coach 
appear, with fix green ſpaniels having ſaffron 
tails, nice lay-lock ears, and orange-coloured 
muzzles. In the coach, there was a fairy, 
not above fix inches high, that ſaid as fol- 
lows :—-Mrs, Queen, I come to promiſe you 
a child, if you have no objection to be old 
and ugly, None, replied the queen, provi- 
ded my dear huſband will fill love me. I 
am pleaſed with ſuch an anſwer, ſaid the 
fairy; and not only ſhall you have one 
child, but two, and alſo be a great deal pret- 
| tier 
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tier than before. On this the fix green ſpas 
niels turned about, and trotted up the chim- 
ney; and the qucen, as ſhe had promiſed, 
was ſoon after brought to bed of a delightful 
little prince and princeſs, who were charms 
Ing, as the nurſes ſaid, becauſe they looked 
exactly their mother. 

WILLIAu. What a pretty ſtory ! but tis 
very ſhort; you ought to let us have ano- 
ther. a 
Jos PH. Oh, ves, let us have another. 
Do, papa. 
The FarhER. But, you dic that 
fine book I bought you lately, full of ſtories ; 
out of which you promiſed you would learn 
Tome pretty one or other. Have you kept 
your word? 5 | 

WILLIAu. Oh yes, Papa. (| 

The Far HER. U think you have not, by 
your colouring in this manner. 
WIILIAu. But I have, papa; and you 
ſhall hear me tell one. 

The Faryzr. That I will. As long as 
you are children, I will ſtudy to divert you: 
but when age has made me childiſh, you muſt 
do the fame by me. 80 let me hear this 
ſtory. 

WILLIAu. There were once two little 
boys, as pretty as ſay, let me ſee——ag 
Pretty as— | 
The FaTHer. You two. 
William, A great den preutier, 


The 


8 l 
: . a! 
a 


- - HUSBAND. | 33 
= The FArHER. They were pretty then, 
ndeed ! 4; 
= William. Theſe little boys, ſo very 
pretty, had a charming mother; but their 
father, on the other hand, was naughty: and 
in that they were not ſo well off as we. (The 
ather kiſſes him.) The. mother of theſe lit- 
tle boys was very poor. One day, as they 
were gathering ſticks to light their mother's 
fire, they faw a poor old woman who had fal- 
len down into a ditch, and could not any 
how get out. Upon the bank there was a 
fine white hen, that cluck'd as if to call for 
help. The little boys ran up, and got the 
the poor old woman out, on which the hen 
that moment ran and laid each little boy a 
golden egg. The woman, who it ſeems was 
not a woman but a fairy, ſeeing this, began 
as follows: To reward. your kindneſs, my 
dear little children, my white hen has laid 
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you have the hen: on this condition notwith- 
ſtanding, that the boy who has her ſhall not 
give his brother any of the eggs ſhe lays. 'To 
which the elder anſwered, Madam, Iwill take 
no treaſure if I may not ſhare it with wy bro- 
ther. No, nor I, began the younger; but 
pray let my mother have the hen, and we 
ſhall both in that caſe have her. There- 
UPON —— (A knock auitbout.) 
OSEPH. Somebody knocks, papa. 
he FaTHER, Go out a little, — I 
ee. 


you each a golden egg; but I deſign to let 
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I have acquainted you with every thing; be- 
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ſee. (The children withdraw chroagh one 


door, while a ſervant enters at the other.) ? 
The SERVAN T. Your ſervant. Does Mrs, Wi 
Smith live here, pray ? 8 
The FAT HER. Yes, Sir. 
The SeRVAN T. And is the within, Sir? 
The FArHER. No, Sir. 
The Servant. May I wait till ſhe comes 
— Sir? © 
The FATHER. No; Sir. 
The SEN VAN T. Are not you her b 2 
The Far HER. Yes, Sir; her head ſer- 


The SERVAN T. Let her have this letter 
then: it comes from Mr. Lelio; and pray 
take an opportunity of ſlipping it into her 
hand, when no one ſees you. I TREES: you 
underſtand me? | 

The FArHER. No, Sir. 

The SERVAN T. No? I fay, you are to 
give this letter to your miſtreſs, ſecretly, be⸗ 
cauſe, as | conceive the matter, tis a billet- 
doux ; and Mrs. Smith may have ſome fa- 
ther, or, for zught I know, ſome jealous- 
pated huſhand, who would take offence were 
he to ſee it, Now you underſtand me? 

The Far HER. I begin indeed to do ſo. 

The Servant. Well, make no miſtake, 


cauſe, among us fellow-ſervants, there ſhould 
be no ſecrets, go you ſee ; and to your hym- 


ble, (He goes out.) 
The 
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The FaTHER. This familiar fellow muſt 
Nee certainly a liar ; but why this? and why 
ould Mr. Lelio write a letter to Octavia? 
eere is the direction. I ſhould like to open 
t: but no; that would be diſreſpectful ; 
Ind beſides, if I found nothing in it, I ſhould 
hen be ſorry, I had broke the ſeal up; and if 
omething, I ſhould be mach ſorrier, There 
ould be vexation only on both ſides. And 
et—No, no. I muſt be ſurer of my mark 
defore ſuſpicion, I will therefore let her 
ave the letter, and obſerve her looks when 
e receives it. That will be the way: and 
here the comes. | ; 
| Octavia (coming in.) I fancy I have 
ot been long. I hurried back as faſt as [ 
vas able, But what ails you, pray? You 
eem quite ſerious ! What has happened? 
The FaTHER. I can't tell you yet. 
OcTavia. Has any one been here? 
The Far HER. Yes, that there has :—A 
ootman ; and that footman too has left a let- 
br for 1. PE VEE 
OcTavia. Left a letter for me! What 
bout, . £7 HL 

The Faryer, How thould I know that. 
Here, take it. „ | 
? _ Ocravia (/ooking at it.) Ah! | 
b The FarzgfkR. Are you acquainted witk 
1 e writing ? 5 
OcTavia. Yes. 


The Far HER. Whoſe is it 4 
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OcTavia (elde. ) What can 1 invent to 
tell him 
The Fa T ABK. Well. ben ſeem embar- 
raſſed. | 
Octavia. Do you think, my dear, I 
would deceive you? | 

The FAT HER. Anſwer me at once,— 
Whoſe writing is it? 

OcTavia. Mr. Lelio? g, I believe. 
The Far HER. And fo do I too. Open 

it. You tremble, (After ſbe has read the 
letter) Well? 

Octavia | giwing him the letter.) You 
will ſuppoſe me guilty; and with reaſon too. 
Yet I can call on Heaven to witneſs, that the 
pureſt friendſhip keeps me from a declaration 
that would fully clear my conduct. 
The Farmer. I don't underſtand you. 
Let me fee. (reading.) | 
am arrived, my dear, and fland i in need 
7 of all my reaſon not to 2 into your arms: 
<* but I am well aware, it is a matter of im- 
<6 portance to deceive the Argus that ſo watcher 
© over you. The ſacred name that joins him 
<* to you ſcarce reſtrains my hatred : but I Hopi 
«© the day will come when we may poſſrbly de- 
« .clare our love for one another. Come and /t 
<© me, if you can but get away for twen! 
«© minutes from your tyrant. 

Tours, affetionately, 
e LELIO. ” 


La) 


1 I ſcarc 
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I ſcarce know for certain whether I am now 
awake or ſleeping. If I leep—Oh, no. 1 
am awake.—(Reading the letter.) To Mrs, 
Smith !—(He rubs his eyes.) Yes, yes, To 
Mrs. Smith. Here, Mrs. Smith (giving her 
back the letter.) 

OcTavia. My dear, 

The FarTHEr. No: I am not your dear, 
You have deceived me. 

OcrAvIA. Well then, I—(apart. But no: 
I will be faithful to my benefactreſs. (aloud.) 
Huſband, I beſeech you moderate your an- 
ger. I will Juſtify myſelf ere long; and 
then 

The Far HER. How! juſtify yourſelf? 
You have been out, and would. not tell me 
whither. In your abſence comes a letter, 
and the bearer bids me give it you in ſecret. 
It contains an aſſignation ſent you by the very 
man you have been viſiting; for dare deny 
you come from Mr. Lelio? 

OcTavia. No; I will not tell you an 
untruth : but . 

The Far HERR. Not a word. I will not 
hear you; but be gone about my buſineſs, 
as 'tis poſſible were I to ſtay, I might 
disfigure that vile face of yours, which 
cauſes my misfortunes. (Octavia in a fright 
ſorinks back to ſhun him; but he graſps her 
by the arm, and pulls her ferward.) Oh! 
don't be afraid. I can poſſeſs myſelf. I am 
not even angry, I am calm, owever that 
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be, I am now no lon ger what I have been hi- 
therto, your huſband. I am nothing for the 
future but your friend: and as a friend, take 


notice, | deteſt you; I abominate you; I de- 


ſpiſe you, Let us part this inſtant, Stay you 


here; and every farthing we have had nll 


now in common, keep yourſelf, I will have 
nothing. I want nothing of you. (Gong.) 
Ocravia (running after him). Hear me. 
The FaTHER (puſhing her away, and go- 
ing out.) No.,—Farewell for ever! | 
OcTavia. Wretched as I am | what will 
become of me? He fancics I am guilty, Let 
me go to Mrs. Johnſon, and 1ntreat her to 
take pity on me. She will jaſtify me to my 


huſband, Ah! I fee her coming. (To Mrs, 


Fornſon, entering.) Oh! my dear good lady. 
Mrs. Jounsown, I have juſt this moment 
ſeen your huſband. 

Octavia, Where? | 

Mrs. Jounson. Here, hardly out of 
doors. I met him, and he told me he was 
going to my father's. I delivered him the 
contract we were ſpeaking of, drawn up ac- 
cording to your wiſh ; but he would hardly 
look at me.—But what, my dear Octavia, 


you are erying ! What has happened ? 


Octavia. Every thing I ſtood in fear of. 
Mr. Lelio has here written you another let- 
ter in my name, as uſual. Being abſent when 
the letter came, my huſband took it in, and 
thiuks me guilty. He fortakes me; notwithe 


ſtanding 
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ſtanding which, I have concealed the real 
purport of your letter. | 
Mrs. Jounson. Heavens! what ſa» you? 
He will go and tell niy father this affair of 
Lelio, who will be much more incenſed 
againſt him, and *tis poſſible, ſuſpect the 
truth of the affair; when nothing will prevail 
upon him to forgive me. Ah! my dear Oc- 
tavia, pardon me; and wait a little. Tis a 
deſperate ſtep, but muſt be had recourſe to. 
Wait, let me 1ntreat you, till ſuch time as I 
come back. (She goes out.) | 
__ Ocravia. And he !-will he return? 
or ſhall I ſeek him? — He will certainly re- 
turn: my heart aſſures me of it, and my 
heart yet never miſinformed me, when it ſpoke 


of him, Let me expect him then in patience, - 


till which time ( calling )—my children 
both, where are you? Come, and with your 
ſweet careſſes comfort your poor mother. 
 Josepn (coming in with William.) Ah! 
mama, what ails you? You are crying, juſt 
as when I had a fever ? 
WILLIAM. Dear mama, are you in pain? 
_ _Ocravia (weeping.) No, no, dear chil- 
dren, I am only out of order, and ſhall ſoon 
be well. . | 
WILLIAM, We heard papa juſt now 
ſpeak very loud; and thought him angry. 
Is it he has made you cry ſo? - 
_ Ocrtavia 3 ber huſband enters unob- 
ſerved.) He !—You know, dear children, I 
* was 
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was never in my life afflicted by your father. 
It is he alone upon the other hand that light- 
ens my affliction. 8 
JosEpH. There he is. Come quick, 
papa. Mama is crying. | 
William. Yes; and ſays you only 
lighten her affliction. What does that mean? 
The Far HER (putting them away,) Leave 
me; leave me, | | 
WILLIAM. Ah! how angry he muſt be! 
(They go into a corner.) # | 
The FAT HER. I fancy you are vexed at 
ſeeing me again. I am indeed ſo more than 
Fou; but as I mean, if I am able, to forget 
you utterly, I thought I would retnrn you 
every thing I had of yours. Tis in this bag 
about my neck. (He unbuttons his coat and 
ſpows it,) And, in the firſt place, comes 
your picture. It has not belted itſelf, as you 
have done. It is ſtill pretty. It was like 
— in the morning; it is now no longer ſo. 
ere likewiſe is the letter I received from 
you, conſenting to our marriage, and which 
promiſed you would always love me. I don't 
with to live with liars. And here too 1s the 
noſegay you were married with. You wore 
it in your boſom all day long; and flinging 
it away at night, I catch'd it up. It has not 
yet loft all its odour. I could never have ſup- 
poſed theſe violets would have outlived your 
love. There, take them, I have nothing 
elſe. - Odſo, I had forgot a contract Mits 
Baratty 
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Baratty gave me juſt this moment. It muſt 
certainly be yours. | 

OcTavia. No, no; quite otherwiſe. 
*'Ts yours. 

The FATHER. Mine, madam ; — what 
does that mean? 

OcravTA. I will tell you, though the 
explanation is a little out of feaſon. Miſs 
Baratty offered me three hundred pounds this 
morning; I deſired to have them ſettled upon 
you as an annuity, and that's the contract in 
your hand. 

The FaTHER (throwing it Yoon bin.) 1 
will not have it, Do you think to give me 
Mr. Lelio's letters in one hand, and in the 
other money to conſole me? No, no, madam, 
nothing can repay me for the loſs of your af- 
fection. 

Oc raviA. My affection bas been al- 
ways yours; and more than ſuch confeſſion 
you ſhould not require. I have, however, 
more to tell you, if you will but hear me. 

The FaTHER., Oh! by all means, Mr, 
Lelio has wrote down an anſwer for me, ta 
whatever you can ſay. 

OcTavia. A woman who is ſo unkappy | 
as to prove unfaithful to her huſband, does it 
by degrees. If I had ever meant to wrong you, 
In that caſe, before I had proceeded to the 
leaſt affection for another, I ſhould certainly 
have been deficient in my love to you; and 
ao but think, if ever my behaviour gave yon 
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reaſon to ſuſpect thus much. Have I been 
ever leſs folicitous to pleaſe you than at firſt ? 
Reflect on every moment of my whole paſt 
life ſince we were married, can your heart ac- 
cuſe me? | : 
The Far HER. It ſhall never do ſo. The 
old habit of affection for you, it has been in 
for theſe twelve years paſt, will make it al- 
ways favourable to you. But I will not 
liſten to it. What condemns you is the letter 
of this Lelio, Lelio loves you. That you 
cannot contradict; and look you, Miſs Ba- 
ratty's father, for to him I have related every 
thing, is more afflicted than ſurprized at the 
intelligence. He tells me Lelio falls in love 
with every woman he beholds: for you are 
not to fancy he adores you only. Very poſ- 
fibly, this letter he has ſent you nas been ſent 
to twenty others: for, to go no further, this 
ſame Lelio, as he told me, had attempted 

ſomething of this nature with his daughter. 
OcrTavia. Can you think then, I would 
ever have defranded Miſs Baratty of a lover ? 
Miſs Baratty who has ſhewn herſelf my bene- 
factreſs? Can you think I would have ſacri- 
ficed my love for you, my peace of mind and 
happineſs, to have the pleaſure of afflicting 
Miſs Baratty ? No, dear huſband ; never 
think I would have been ſo fottiſh. It is poſ- 
fible, I will acknowledge, for a woman to 
deceive her huſband; but riot likely ſhe 
mould wrong her lover. Love is in itſelf a 
Wy ; ſafeguard 
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ſafeguard ſtronger by a deal than virtue. I 
am innocent; you ought to know I am; be- 
cauſe I love you, and prefer even death to 
your indifference. Anſwer me, my life, — 
What are you thinking of ?— 1 

The FATHER (looking at her). It were a 
pity, falſhood ever ſhould have power to lurk 
beneath ſo fair a countenance. | 

OcTavia. Conſult-your heart, dear huſ- 
band. Think within yourſelf of one who 
never till this day was in your eſtimation any 
other than your faithful wife. J will not riſe 
again till you forgive me. (She falls upon her 
knees, as do the children likewiſe, when they 
fee her take that poſture.) | 

The CHILDREN, Ah, papa! forgive 
mama, 

The FaTreR (/ifting up Ofavia, and 
then falling on his knees.) *T1s I that ſhould 
deſire forgiveneſs for the crime of having 
thought you guilty. | . 

The CHILDREN. Ah, mama! forgive 
papa. 3 | 

OcTavia ( clinging round her huſbana's 
neck), Atlength then I am happy ! Deareſt 
hfe! I promiſe you the affair between us ſhall 
be terminated to your ſatisfaction. 

The FaTHER. It is ſo already, ſince thus 
ardently you have embraced me, (He puts 
the things again into the bag.) 

OcTavia. No; | beg you not to quit 
the ſpot till I am juſtified. But here 2 
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Miſs Baratty ; and poor thing how agitated ! 
What, alas, dear lady, are you come to tell 
us ? | | 
Mrs. JohN SON {coming iz). That at length 
J am completely happy. Let me breathe a 
little, I am not myſelf. X | 
OcTavia. I long to hear your tidings, 
Mrs. jJounson. Nothing but my love for 


you could have inſpired me with ſuch cou- 
rage, as juſt now I have been ſhowing. After 


J was laſt with you, I went reſolutely to my 
father's, and got thither when your huſband 
had juſt left him. He had mentioned every 
thing ; for in the moment of his wrath, my 
father was beſtowing upon Lelio all the op- 
probious titles he could think of. I fell down 
upon my knee before him, and cried out, I 
am his wife! Whoſe wife? ſaid he, and 
puſhed me from him. Lelio's, anſwered I : 
and having ſaid thus much, my ſtrength for- 


ſook we totally, but not my father. In- 


ſtantly he raiſed me from the poſture I was in, 
with tenderneſs and fury both together. His 


Whole frame was in a ſhivering fit ; he durft 


not preſs my hands in his, but ſeemed afraid ; 


however he appeared deſirous to forgive me. 


I availed myſelf of the occaſion, and pro- 
ceeded to a frank avowal of my ſituation, 
telling him I had the pledge within me of our 
union; adding, that the child was likewiſe 
his, and through the medium of iny lips im- 
plored permiſſion to be born that he mig 
| 5 LOVE 
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love him. This diſarmed him of his anger; 
he remained a moment, as it were, uncertain 
what he was to ſay: my eyes were fixed on 
his; my heart beat violently in my boſom. 
I looked at him ſtedfaſtly in filence, as he did 
at me. At laſt, this ſilence ended in a ſtream 
of tears, which were till then repreſſed: with- 
in him. I was ſure, on ſeeing this, he would 
forgive me. LI aroſe and flung myſelf about 
nis neck that moment; and the firſt words 
coming from his lips, which he had fixed to 
mine, were, Sophy, I forgive you. 

OcTavia (running into Mrs. Tohnſon's 
arms). Bleſſed day! Now, nothing can be 
wanting to complete my happineſs. 

Mrs. Joanson. Come, follow me, my 
friends : for by my father's order, I am now 
to introduce my huſband to him. Come, and 
witneſs a felicity, for which I am indebted to 
my dear Octavia. 5 

The Far HER. But how's this? I don't 
entirely underſtand it. Mr. Johnſon, as I 
take it then, has married Miſs Baratty ? 

OcTavia. This is that great ſecret I had, 
promiſed to conceal. For fear it ſhould be 
brought to light, all Mr. Johnſon's letters 
for his wife were wrote as if to me, and that 
to day | | 
The FATRHER. I ſee now my miſtake ; 
and never ſhould forgive myſelf, particularly 
after Miſs Baratty's generoſity, and your af- 
tection, my Octavia, in the matter of this 

= | | contract. 
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contract.— I repeat, I never ſhould forgive 
myſelf, if I had need of any explanation to 
be friends with you again. (He takes the 
children by the hand.) Dear children, if you 
live to manhood, you will doubtleſs marry. 
Should you be as fortunate as I am in a faith- 
ful wife, remember you muſt never doubt her 
virtue; but rely upon it, notwithſtanding 
any circumſtance you may imagine you diſ- 
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Concluded from The Myſterious Ways of Pro- 
vidence, in Vol. AI. f | 


E A, as the thieves had promiſed 
her, we muſt ſuppoſe by this time has 
been ſafe eſcorted, and is got to Venice. 


She, and her attendant, are now repreſented 


in an antichamber of the palace, having ſent 
her ring in to the duke, as being known to 
him; ſince it was formerly his preſent to her. 
After this announcement of herſelf, ſhe turns 
to her attendant, who obeys her intimation, 


and withdraws. 


1 thank you for your pains z ; and now muſt 

be 

That x. withdraw awhile. I would not 
have 

The duke obſerve you here, Retire without 

Iil ipeak to you again; *till when, in patience | 

Wait 'till I ſend you word, (After he is _ 

out.) 

Tis not his dying I ſo much lament; 

For many a woman hath her huſband loſt, 

Or ſoon or late muſt loſe. It is not that 

Which makes life ſo uneaſily ſit on me; 


| 


But 
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But that my ſoul I have ſteep'd low in * 
To ſave him, and in vain. Oh fool! fool! 
fool! 
What ordinance enjoins us to lay down 
That life we could not on ourſelves beſtow, 
Though for the deareſt friend? There is no 
law 
To countenance ſuch love: : what ſcorpions 
then 
Does not heaven keep in ſtore to puniſh her, 
Who to redeem a huſband from that grave 
Which ſhall not hold him long, conſents to die 
For a long, long eternity. The duke 
Muſt grant me juſtice, where my full-blown 
wrongs 
Have mark'd the name of villain : that once 
ain'd, : 
A long farewell to life. I ſee him coming. 
The Dok (entering). What my ſtery is this? 
A boy! who are you? 
EMILIA. One pr to affliction ; yet 
not that 
Which outwardly I ſcem, 
 Dvuxs. Where did you get 
The ring you ſent me here? 
EMILIA. If I ſhould ſay 
A woman gave it me, your royal ear 
Would greatly be abus'd. 
Dukes. This ring I gave, 
In token of my love, to one Emilia, 
Then to my heart moſt dear, Know you that 
woman? 
Vou 
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| You had the ring of her. 
EufiLIA. Oh my ſad heart! 
See you this face, my lord ? Obſerve it well ; 
And let the wrongs engraved ſo deeply there 
Aſſert that juſtice which my tongue demands. 
Duxz. Why! How 1s this? Juſtice! on 
What? on whom? 
Emilia. Upon a villain whom the world 
calls Albert. 
Duxz. Villain thyſelf! 
Emilia. If you deny me juſtice, 
You are no lawful Sovereign, but a tyrant : 
Calamity is bold: I muſt have juſtice. 
Donn. This is a ſtrange demand! if he's 
a villain, 
Which he's not like to be, = who. you are 
That dare to call him fo. 
EMILIA. A wretched woman, 
Once nam'd Emilia, ſir. 
Duxs. That cannot be. | 
Forbid it heaven it ſhould. The honeſty 
Writ in thy face, hath too much won my 
heart, 
That! ſhould think thou could'ꝰſt ſo early climb 
To infamy like hers; of whoſe ſtrange prac- 
. . tices 
On Albert, I have learn'd. 
EMILIA. When wilt thou break! 
Duke. Wouldſt thou perſuade me then ? 
But further proof 
Than what bare words can bring, muſt in my 
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The certainty produce, that thou art what 
I would .not wiſh thou wert. Let's ſee thy 
face : 


Thy dreſs may be put on: but I bethink me; 3 


If thou'rt indeed Emilia, thy left arm 
Was by an adder bit, and the mars eſtill 
Reſts in the place. Shew that; and I'll be- 
lieve | 
Thou art the worſt of women. (She uncovers 
her arm.) I'm ſorry for it. 
EMILIA. *Tis not for life I ſue; read that; + 
(giving the Dake a paper) but Juſtice, 
Juſtice, to ſweeten death. Oh! noble fir, 
Upon that paper, the proof hangs of more 
Than my ſwoln heart will give me leave to 
utter. 
That Albert you ſo i did bern 
A rufhan to deſtroy me; to which, ſin, 
I could another add, but that the word's 
Too vile to be pronounc'd. 'The murdering 
me 
Was his leaſt crime; which to conceal for 
ever, 
He or his partner forg'd that lying letter, 
Meaning to leave it in the chamber near me, 
When they had done the deed, 
Duke. ** That the good Albert”? - 
What do I ſee—““ intreat that heaven“ —It 
cannot 
Cannot be his. Take ES heed, Emelia, 
If thou doſt ſlander him, death ſhall want 
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To punidh thee enough. 


EMILIA. I will be bound 
To prove, fir, at your royal bar of juſtice, 
That he's a villain, murderer, and ſeducer, 
Breaker of oaths, and falſer than mere words 
Have power to ſet him forth; or may all tor- 
ments , 
That cunning can deviſe for perjur'd wretches, 
Fali on my crimes, and make the death 1 merit 
Fearful as juſt. Upon my knees I aſk it. 
DuxEe. I know not what to think. 
EMILIA. I do not wiſh 
You ſhould believe me yet. Only ſuſpend 
The judgment of my crimes, till I can prove 
What Albert truly is. I aſk not much; 
Yet, little as it is, my knee ſhall ſooner 
Grow to the pavement, than the thing I afk 
Be loſt for want of prayers: think me then 
fix'd, 
Never to riſe again, if you withhold 
The juſtice I demand. 
Duxt. What ſhall J anſwer? 
Emilia. By the dear aſhes of the man T 
lov'd, | 1 
Torn from my arms by the perfidious Albert; 
By the loſt honour of my ſex, my hope 
Of happineſs deſtroyed, and by theſe tears 
Theſe filent ſpeakers of my guilt and ſorrow, 
Let me not kneel in vain. Hear, hear, oh! 
hear me, | | | 
Left in diſtraction and deſpair I vent 
Deep curſes on your head, and by that deed 
c 555 - 


52 WICKEDNESS DETECTED. 


Go to my grave, more crimina! than all 

My other fins, though great, had power to 
make me. 
Duke. Who is without attending! Let 

me rather 

Credit than doubt too much. | 
The purport of the Duke's remaining 

ſpeech is to inform Emilia, that he conde- 


ſcends to her requeſt, and will ſet out for Pa- 


dua, that the governor's behaviour may be 
ſearched into, and juſtice done her; ſo that 
ſhe muſt have her Witneſſes prepared. To 
this he adds the promiſe of an eſcort, and 


' withdraws. Emilia, ſending now to ſpeak. 


with her attendant, when he enters, ſays : 
Return, fir, to your friends. In every part 
Has my requeſt been heard. 
The ATTEnDANT. I know it well; 
I have heard every thing; and am informed 
By him that ſent me hither, that your cauſe 
Will by the Duke be heard, Doubt not our 
care; 
To Padua will we ſtraight. 
EMILIA. It is enough. 
The Ar TEN DAN T. The villain, on whoſe 
witneſs hang your hopes 
Will we convey with us. 
EMILIA. I pray you tell me; 
You have already done ſo; but my mind 
Was at that time ſo hurt, as to impair 
The e of my ear, —how did you leave 
im? 


- 


I can 


r w_— n 8 
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I can attend you now. 

The ATTENDANT. Worſe than before, 

When yourſelf ſaw him laſt. The conſciouſ- 
neſs 

Of his deep guilt, join'd with the pain he 

| felt, 

So wrought upon his mind, that it was fear d 

He ſhortly would go mad. 

EMIIIA. Look to preſerve 
If poſſible his life: for to my cauſe 
It is of moment great. What reſts, I leave 
To you and your friends? diligence, The duke 
Commands me to depart, conducted hence 
By ſome one he calls his: therefore farewell, 
And quickly, I have hopes to mend my with 
With what ſhall claim your thanks, Fail not 

at Padua. 

It is now. high time we ſhould return to 
Padua, whither Reginald, Sebaſtian's partner, 
being now returned, and having told Lord Al- 
bert of the attack upon them, Albert finds it 
no hard matter to conclude Sebaſtian has 
been put to death by the banditti ; and Emi- 
lia famiſhed in the foreſt. Matters having 
turned out thus, he ſeems to triumph in his 
villainy: judge therefore, what was his aſto- 

niſhment at the arrival of the Duke to ſcruti- 
nize into his conduct! Reginald ſays what 
he can deviſe to raiſe his ſpirits, and aſ- 
ſures him he will ſwear to every thing ad- 
vanced. At this their converſation ends. 
And we are now w proceeding to the final ſcene 


„ TX of 
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of this abominable buſineſs ; their detection 
in a court of juſtice, which the Duke on his 
arrival ſummoned ; and when met, addreſſed 
as follows : | 

'Take you your places, reverend ſenators ; 

And hither bring theſe parties that appeal 

For juſtice to the law. You of the court 

Know Albert was my friend. T he love 1 
bore him, 

No circumſtance through his whole courſe of 
life 

But muſt bear witneſs. From is ;znfancy 

Built 1 nis fortunes, and his hopeful youth 

(Scarce dearer my own ſon's) in the warm beam 

Of my protection rear d. 

(Here vn one fide enter Albert, abith his auit- 
neſs Reginald; and on the other fide, Emi- 
lia, with her witneſſes, the chief of the 
banditti, and her late Attendant to the 
Court of Venice.) | 

Duxs. Im ſorry Albert 


Thus to behold thee here: if innocent, 


That thy good name, which yet hath been 
unblemiſh'd, 

. Suffers ſuch wrong: if not, that thy offences 
Muſt by myſelf be puniſhed. Take then 

counſel, 

And the ſalvation of your ſoul hereafter 

Riſque not to (cape the law. If you are 

guilty, 
'You will in Part appeaſe eternal juſtice, 


Making 
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Making your peace with heaven, by ſo much 
eaſier, 

As at this bar a generous frank confeſſion 

Lightens your earthly ſentence. Ponder duly 


This our advice, and anſwer to the queſtion, > 4 


Guilty or not? 
Ar BERT. My gracious lord, Not guilty. 
Duxs. Heaven ſend thee a deliverance. 

You, .Emilia, 

Hear his reply : and therefore, as you value 

That which your duty to yourſelf and heaven 

Bids you moſt prize—your everlaſting wel- 

fare, 

Whilſt you proceed againſt lord Albert here, 

Take heed of per] ury. "0 or, of this be cer- 

tain, 

Tho? at our bar you gain a wicked verdict, 

And through the blindneſs of your judge, 
that. cannot 

Read what the heart contains, to quick de- 

ſtruction 

Drive an unhappy man, yet that hereafter 

There is another bar and ſtrict tribunal, 

Where by a judge, who cannot err in judg- 
„ eee, 

Not only Albert, but yourſelf, Emilia, 

Shall be proceeded with, not as 1 ſeem, 

But as you truly are. 

EMIL IA. My ſoul and body 

Both injur'd by that fiend, coat [ redeem 

them 

From ruin irretrievable, I would 


Pledge 
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| Pledge once again; and forfeit, if he proves 


Better than I have ſpoke him. 
Duke. Not one only e 
Is the appellant here; but each, the other 
On his own part accuſes. (To Emilia. ) You, 
he ſays, 

Conſpir'd againſt his life ? Do you confeſs it ? 
EMILIA. No, were I on my death bed. 
Dukk. Then muſt Albert 

Bring proof of the attempt. You have it 

ready ? | 
ALBERT. I have a friend, who n the 
firſt throughout 

Knows the whole plot. What inſtruments, 

what means, 


Heaven and himſelf preventing their effects, | 


Were plann'd againſt my life. 

Dok. That made appear, 
Unburthens you of blame; and fixes all 
Upon Emilia's head. Let him be called. 


ALBERT. ue as I am! There lies 


my grief! 
He is not to be found. 
Duokk. How's that? 
ALBERT. I fear 
His zeal for his friend's ſervice hath brought 
down | 
Deſtruction on his life. | 
Duk Ek. What! is he dead? | 
ALBERT. Dead, Sir, and likewiſe mur- 
dered. It was he, 
Who, when Emilia having broke from priſon, 


＋ ook ihelter in the foreſt weſt of Padua, rod 
| | | e 
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Led my purſuit. Come hither, Reginald. 
Here is a man, my liege, his faithful ſervant, 
Who had not heaven been pleaſed to ſave him 
fow UÞ, -- == 
Would have partook the fate of his poor 
maſter. 
Duxz. Come near me. Was the man 
that Albert ſpeaks of 
Slain in thy company? 
REGINALD, Ves, my dread lord. | 
Dukz. Tell me, by whom? and where- 
fore did they kill him. 
REecinalp. There are a fet f villains, 
who ſubſiſt 
On plunder, that lie harbour'd in-that foreſt. 
Theſe men it was, who from an ambulh iſ- 
_ ſuing, 
Seized on Sebaſtian unawares, and kill'd him. 
EMILIA. Oh! good lord! that mur- 
| dered man he Oy: of, | 
I alſo do accuſe. 
Dukzk. Know you this man? 
EMILIA. Till now [ never ſaw him; but 
I pray you - | 
Let him — cloſely guarded. May deſtruction 
Whelm me, if in the end J fail to prove him 
8 with Albert. both, both bloody vil- 
ains. 
Dukz. Well, we is ſafe; what can you 
urge againſt kim? - ;| 
EmiL1a. There is a man, my liege, hard 
by attending, 
And 
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And Albert knows him too, that can diſprove 
Each ſyllable advanc'd touching the man 
Kill'd, as he ſays. Let me intreat your 
| highneſs, 
That he be ſent for ſtraight This gentleman 
Knows where he bides. (Pointing to ths Cap. 
tain.) | 

DukE. Some two or three attend bin! ] 

(The Captain and others go out.) 

EMuILIA. In the mean time, be pleaſed 

to read this paper. F 8 
It will explain itſelf. 

ALBERT (de.) What means that paper? 
What witneſs can ſhe bring of circumſtances \ 
Here only, hid in darkn x2 thick as Erebus, 

And in the boſom of the ſlain Sebaſtian ? 

Her huſband is at peace; ſilenced for ever. 

Deep in his grave he lies. Oh! wherefore 
did 1 E. 

Venture the paſt; if now, when moſt I lack 
it, 1. 

Failing in reſolution, I permit | 

Weak fears to ſhake me thus? 

Dux (after having read the paper.) Guard 
well that fellow. 

Sirrah, come near me. Look thou anſwer 
truly. 

Tell me—yet fla! 1 will bethink me, Albert, 

Where is the Provoſt ? 

Ar BERT. Him [ thought it fitting, 

So pleaſe you, to diſmiſs and ſend to priſon. 


Durs. Wherefore to priſon? | 
ALBERT. 
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ALBERT, *Twas he, my liege, abetted 

Emilia's flight from law. 

Duxs. How know. you this? 

ALBERT. He has confeſs'd it, Sir. 

EuILIA. He was compelled then. 
Duxs. Emilia, ſpeak not you. Send to 

the priſon, 

For I will ſee this Provoſt. (One goes out.) 
EMiLIa. Here comes my witneſs, Sir 
the man ] ſpoke of. 

ALBERT (aide, on ſeeing Sebaſtian, up- 
ported by the Captain, enter.) Sebaſtian 
here, and living! 

What do 1 ſee? 

Duxs. Come, which is he? (aſtoniſhed 
at the fight of one in ſuch a ſituation as Se- 
baſtian.) What's this? Is this your pri- 
ſoner? 

Emilia, why how now ? Have you thrown 

off 

All fear, as well as ſhame, thus to produce 

LA ſpectre at our bar, to be your evidence? 

But woe upon thy head; for on my honour, 

Thou and theſe wretches here, thy vile ad- 

herents, 

Leagu'd, as I now diſcover, to deſtroy - 

Our deputy's good name; ſhall the law's 

terrors 

Feel in their ampleſt ſcope. 

EMuILIA. My lord, I come not 

Harden'd in impudence, my countleſs fins, 


9.1:1 to :ncreale, by ſlanderous accuſations ; 
But 
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But to demand your juſtice on a villain, 
Than whom, I ſtill aver, chere is no greater 
Thro' the wide world. 
Dok. Fie, fie upon thee, omit 
 EmiL1ia. If you W e complain- 
ing widow, —. 
Dux. Let go my robe: I will not hear 
thy ſlanders. 
ALBERT. I have ſtood filent by, knowing, 
my lord, 
The malice of this woman, my accuſer, | 
Would on herſelf return, This 1s the man 
I ſpoke of to your Grace, who, as it ſeems, 
Hath by a kind of wonder been preſerv'd 
For his friend's uſe. But wherefore thus | 
find him? 
Or to what end Emilia brings him hither ? 
I'm puzzled to divine. Only of this 
I am at laſt convinced, that I owe all 
The ſhame I have endured, not to her malice 
But a diſtemper'd mind. P 
Duxe. Is that Sebaſtian? N 
ALBERT, My dear and valued friend! 
alas! ſpeak to me. JI 
Oh! he is mad! (Sebaſtian Aruggling to Er 0 
looſe.) 
Dukk. Be ſure you hold him ſafely. 
(Te Prowvoſt is here brought in.) N v 
SEBASTIAN. Give, give me way. You 
vomit ſulphur on me; B. 
This is the burning zone! I tread in Aarhes! Sh 
Will the clouds never ſcreen me from the {un? 


2 Hot 


| fy 
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Hot, hot, and parch'd ! Come down, ye ele- 
ments. 
Let the ſky fall. Whole entarath ruſh upon 
me; 
Burſt this ſtrong fence, and deluging my 
boſom, 
Turn the fierce hell that rages there to win- 
ter. 
Duxe. Madneſs indeed! Take him away. 
SEBASTIAN. Oh pity! 
This is too much! "Twas Albert ſtole thy 
honour. | 
Turn then on him the ſcorpions of thy ven- 
geance. 
Me, thou ſhould'ſt ſpare ; ; for tho' I held the 
| dagger, 
He glories in the crime. (He 75 2 off.) 
ALBERT. Afflicted ſpirit ! 
How my heart bleeds, beholding his diſtrac- 
tion, 
But let him paſs. I hold Emilia's- meaning 
| Now hut too plain ; and do demand, not ſue 
for, 
Juſtice upon that ſorcereſs, and the partners 
Of her offence, 'The wrongs that touch me 
on! | 
I from my ſoul forgive. Impudent Damn! 
Where is my friend? Give, give him back 
his reaſon ; _ 
But the vile arts that have undone him, never 
Shall his poor mind reſtore, Then, grant me 


Juſtice ; . | 
12 F My 
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My lord, I urge this boldly ; for my honour 
Lies now at ſtake: my dying friend requires it. 
DukE. Albert, this man, Sebaſtian as 
thou call'ſt him, 
| Speaks in his frenzy from a dreadful know- 
Tedge 
Of a great fin within him ; and however ; 
We may ſuppoſe him mad, yet on my honour 
I ſhould ſtand tax'd as partial, to imagine 
Thou wert not guilty too. 
ALBERT. Muſt then my fate 
Depend upon a madman? | 
Dux ( /eeing the Provoſt.) Oh! you come! | 
Provoſt, draw near; and overlook this paper ; 
That from yourſelf, who beſt ſhould know 
the occurrence, 
We may receive report how true tis written. 
ALBERT (aide). All == to wreck | 
And the deceiving angel that firſt drew 
My footing into guilt, now to his hell 
Flies back. and leaves me hopeleſs. III betide 
Thoſe wretches, who like me, for ſafety place 
Dependance on the devil. 
ProvosT (having finiſhed reading.) As I 
have hopes 
Of an eternal ſtate, this heinous charge, 
J could be ſworn, is falſe. 
Dux. But you, he ſays, 
Conſpir'd in her eſcape. 
EufLIA. No, on my foul; 


Not he, but my good lifter, furniſh'd me / 
The means by which 1 fed. 1 
e 


Gods ie a. 
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The Duke is now perſuaded of Emilia's 


innocence ; hut turning to the Captain, men- 
rions he appears as wiſhing to ſay ſomething, 
when the Captain telling who he was, a per- 
ſon baniſhed by him for his crimes, the Duke's 
opinion once again is altered, ſince Emilia 
brought ſuch witneſſes; he paſſes ſentence 
therefore on the Captain, with his followers, 
and then turning to Emilia, ſays: 
For thee . 
Made nameleſs now by guilt, we ſhall take 
time | | | | 
To ſtudy cruel torments, Dy 
Albert having ſudden cauſe for exultation, 
tuus afforded him, and wiſhing to preclude 
all further queſtioning, bids thoſe about the 
| Duke tear off Emilia's hold; but ſhe ex- 
claims : 
I will not let him go. Dread ſovereign, 
hear me, "I, | 
Leſt in the pangs of death, I cry to heaven, 
And his unerring arm puniſh the man 
Whoſe judgment wrong'd the friendleſs and 
the widow. | 
ALBERT. My lord, I do intreat you in 
behalf 
Of this poor woman now. The wrongs ſhe 
has done me | [75 
Here I blot out, and aſk no reparation. 
She challenges my pity. 
. Emilia. Monſter, peace 
do refuſe, deteſt, and ſcorn thy pity 


Such : 
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Such pity finds the wren, chirping to move 
The mercy of the hawk. My gracious lord, 
Whatever comes of me, beware that ſerpent. 
ALBERT. Poor frantic wretch! 
Dukk. Infatuated woman! 
Think'ſt thou ſo light of death, that thou 
muſt try 
All aggravating arts to make that death 
Accompanied with tortures. If we ſhould 
Vouchſafe thy deſperate wiſh, to which our 
mercy, 
Unworthy as thou art, ſhall ſcarcely drive us, 
What would it profit thee? | 
ALBERT. Send her away. 
*Tis my intreaty, Sir. You feed her frenzy, 
She knows,not what ſhe ſays. 
Dukz. Let her alone; 
She ſeeks it all herſelf. 
EMILIA. Even for that 
I give you wy whole thanks, and will ſtand 
bound 
To ſuffer the all pains, if I not prove 
My accuſations juſt : all laid in truth, 
No one in madneſs. Therefore, I repeat, 
That Albert is a fiend curſed as the ſpirit 
That tempted our firſt parents. Other names, 
Calling him fiend, I ſhall forbear to name, 
Duke. Why this is ſtrange! Come, I will 
yield ; but, Albert, 
Let not this day aggrieve you. When *tis 
done, | 
Your honour, and your honeſty, that now 
Shine 
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Shine within narrow limits, ſhall break forth 
And every eye attract. n 
While the Duke is ſpeaking thus, a ſer- 
vant enters to inform the Court, Sebaſtian 
was broke looſe, and coming in. He follows 
him in fact, and in the dreadful criſis of his 
death and deſperation, ſpeaks as follows: 
Albert, I come 
Fainting and weak, my glaſs of life juſt out, 
Thy penitence to waken. Oh! be warn'd © 
By the ſad end I make. There is no way 
To put deceit on heaven. Convinc'd too late 
Of this important truth, I now muſt die, 
Which had I ſooner knows; as never then 
My ſoul had lean'd to guilt, not all the world 
Should lure me back from death; but as [ 
3 N 
Worlds would I give in barter for one day, 
My peace to make with heaven. That may. 
be thine. | 
Emilia—'tis in vain—T would ſay that 
Which my full boſom heaves with ; but alas! 
All but theſe groans, the 1cy hand of death 
Stops in the paſſage. You that can look up 
To heaven, pray for me. Reginald, come 
hither, 
Fou may ſay ſomething. Do, and clear 
Emilia. WE 
Oh! my laſt foul! oh! ſave! me! 
' Saying this, Sebaſtian yielded up his 
breath : and now, on Reginald's confeſſion, 
came out the whole ſcene of guilt. Emilia, 
ꝛꝑ— . | therefore, 
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therefore, being now upon the point of hay. 
ing juſtice done her, and ſolicitous to ſerve 
the Captain and his followers, who had been 


the means of this redreſs, beſpoke the Duke 


in their behalf, who pardoned and received 


them once again into the number-of his ſub- 
jects. Upon which Emilia took her leave as 


follows : 5 | 
For this, and for your juſtice on my wronger, 

I humbly give you thanks, and take my leave. 
DukE. Go with her, one or two. Have 
comfort: Heaven | 


Hath liſten'd to your prayers. Think but 


on that, 
And all things ſhall go well. (After Emi- 
lia has withdrawn.) I'm full of ſorrow. 


This, Albert, is thy work. Oh! barbarous 
man! =p | | 


What haſt thou done? If thou that waſt ſo good, 


Could'ſt fall to ſuch impiety, this heart 
Shall henceforth no man truſt, Will you 
_ perſiſt, 

And throw away that jewel of your ſoul, 
Which nothing can redeem ? 

The Governor remaining fixed in ſullen fi- 
lence, he was going to pronounce the ſen- 
tence, when a ſervant entered to inform the 
Duke, that the unfortunate Emilia had de- 
ſtroyed herfelf that very inſtant, with a ſword 
ſhatched for the purpoſe from the fide of one 
of her attendants: and was coming in, as ſhe 
had ſomething. of importance ſhe deſired =» 

- fay 
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ſay before ſhe yielded up the ghoſt. Emilia 
now appeared; and in the firſt place, thus 
addreſſed that enemy ſhe had purſued with 
ſuch relentleſs animoſity. 

Albert, you behold me 
Now at my journey's end. Oh! if you can 
Pity at laſt a miſerable woman, 


Hurl'd by your hand from innocence and 


honour, 
For your ſoul's ſake confeſs. 
Dux zk. Unhappy moment! 
EuILIA. He that ſhall bear the news of 
this ſelf-murder 
To my poor ſiſter's ear, oh! let him tell her, 
Thus by my death atoning my offences, 
Once more I claim the title of a ſiſter ; 
Dear as I was when yet of guilt unconſcious, 
Dux. Heaven look in pity on her. 
EuILIA. Think not, Albert, 

That I am come thy few remaining moments 
More to embitter. No; for may the wrongs 
'That have thus brought me low, be buried 

with me. 
| Raiſe me, my friends. 
AS Albert, 5 


Heaven knows my heart, and knows that 4 


forgive thee. 
May heaven forgive thee too. 
Dux. Exalted goodneſs! 
EMILIA. Let not my ſovereign, while my 
guilt with horror 
silent he views, bar v P his heart, while pity 
Knocks 


Oh! I am fainting! 


— 


—— 
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Knocks at the gate, and pleads to be ad- 


mitted. 
Think on the cauſe :—The love 1 bore a huf- 
band. 
Where are you all ? Darkneſs and death are 


on me. 
Oh! fora moment! ſave me! I am dying. 
Take me to mercy, Heaven, and pardon 
; Albert. 
F With this we end the piece; for Albert, 
ſecretly affected by ſuch goodneſs, and be- 
holding death inevitable, made a full confeſ- 
ſion of his guilt, ſubmitted to the puniſhment 
with reſignation, , and died oP 1 | 


— 


* 


( 6 ) 


THE HAND UNSEEN. 


Miſs SEYMouUR and FRANCES, 


Miſs SEYMOUR. 


AT E L L, Frances; have you ſeen the 


widow ? 5 

Frances. Yes, Miſs Seymour; and ſhe 
gives you thanks for the aſſiſtance you have 
ſent her, with ſuch kindneſs. 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Kindneſs! a mere trifle, 
Frances. Would to Heaven I had it in my 
power to ſend her more, Poor woman ! how 
I pity her! and thoſe two little children left 


her to maintain! When next you ſee her, 


mention I will do my utmoſt for her, and 
prevail upon papa to ſend her ſomething, I 
am ſure he will. He gives me, as you know, 
two ſhillings every week ; and thoſe ſhall be 
for her. Then tov, when ſchool begins, he 
never ſends me off without a gpinea: I will 
leave that likewiſe for her. Do not, pray, 
forget to let her know all this, a 
FRANCE S. No, no, my dear young lady; 
I will let her know this very day what good 
you mean her: Heaven preſerve you for your 
. | | charity ! 
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No: the greateſt pleaſure I can have is that 


| You belieye it, the poor widow told me, that K 
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charity! But, after all, why need. you thus 
give every farthing you can come at to this 
woman, notwithſtanding fhe is really fo def. 
titute? Young ladies of your age want ſome- 
thing to divert themſelves: a toy or trinket 
now and then is not amiſs, Your little ſiſter 
doats upon them, | 
Miſs SEYMOUR. You forget yourſelf, I 
fancy, Frances. You muſt recolle&, my dear 
papa refuſes me no toy or trinket 1 deſire. 
But what occaſion have I for ſuch baubles? 


of doing good to others. If my ſiſter is fo 
fond of ſpending all her money upon play- 
things, muſt I imitate her in that matter ? I 
have better thoughts, thank God; however, 
Nancy is as yet a very child, not more than 
eight years old; and I am twelve. In four 
years time, ſhe will perhaps have better no- 
tions. ä 1 

FRAN CES. She has time enough, no 
doubt, before her, to amend; and yet, would M ?* 


— 2 fads hand wo oc 


— 
— Wo 


a little lady, not above your ſiſter's age, comes 
to her every Monday morning with no lefs 
than ten-pence in her hand: — the dear good 
creature! which ſhe gives her, but will not Ml 1* 
ſo much as mention'where fhe lives, or what ha 
her name 1s.—If Miſs Anna would but follow e 
ſuch a good example— _ | ſo 

Miſs SEYMOUR. She will do ſo, I dare e. 
promiſe, when ſhe comes to be a little won Fre 
ye net 5 V ut, 
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but, however, ſhould ſhe not, or were ſhe 
older now than really ſhe 1s, her conduct 
ſhould not be a rule for me to go by. 

Frances. You are doubtleſs in the 
right; and I did wrong in recommendin 
you to diſcontinue doing the poor widow 1a 
much good. . 

Miſs SEYMouR. Don't ſpeak another 
word about it, Frances. You had no bad 
meaning in ſo doing. You have much too 
good a heart for that, I know. | 

Frances. I hope fo; and indeed, ſo far 
from finding fault with what you do, I cans 
not but approve your charity, and think you 
hold me out a good example. Notwithſtand- 
ing Jam only a poor ſervant, I will do, how- 
cver, what I can, and from this day will give 
her the ſixth part of what my wages com; 
to, which will be—flay ; let me think a 
little - about five-pence weekly. 3 

Miſs SEYMOUR. I don't mean to make 
you change your charitable reſolution ; but 
may ſay, you are not in my ſituation. You 
have nothing like a future fortune to expect, 
and are, as you yourſelf expreſs it, poor at 
at preſent. On the other hand, my father is 
quite rich, and will not ſpend the money he 
has ſaved in buſineſs. Almoſt all his pro- 
perty, as he has told me frequently, is in the 
ſocks, He does not ſpend the intereſt of. it, 
conſequently he grows richer every day, You, 
Frances, do not get enough to ſave a penn g 

| | . 0 
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of your wages. It is true, as long as you are 
here, you will not want for any thing ; but 
my papa may die, and then what would be- 
come of you. My ſitter and myſelf would 
then be under the direction of a guardian, 
and you, Frances, have ſome other place to 
ſeek. | 

Frances. TI don't concern myſelf at all 
for that; for I remember, when I left the 
country, and came up to town, my parents 
told me, that God's providence would never 
let me want, if I but did my duty, and was 
virtuous, | 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Ves, I hope fo, Frances; 
but who knows what accident may happen, 
Ah, here comes my governeſs. 1 

MaDEMOLSsELLE (coming in.) My dear, 


Jhave but juſt this moment had a laughable 


affair to ſettle with your ſiſter. = 

Miſs SEgYMOUR., What affair, dear go- 
verneſs? | 

MaDEMOISELLE. Oh, *tis no great mat- 
ter. I muſt own, it made me laugh a little. 
Frances, go up ſtairs, and keep your fa- 
vourite Anna company a little. The poor 
child, I thought, ſeemed rather melancholy. 
Run, good Frances. | 
FRAN CES. Yes, with all my heart. (She 
goes out.) | 

MAaDEMOISELLE, I wiſhed to be alone 
with you; for notwithſtanding Frances is 2 
very prudent girl, and never taitles, yet L 


\ 


* 


ſhould. 
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ſhould not think of making her my confidant 
reſpecting the miſcondutt of your lifter, 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Will ſhe never alter her 
behaviour then ; but have continually the 
ſame taſte for play-things ? 

MapEMOTsELLE. Her deſires that way 
increaſe. However, if her diſpoſition went 
no further than the wiſn of having toys, the 
matter would not be ſo much amiſs: but then, 
ſhe calls whatever 1s expoſed to ſale in all the 
ſhops | through Bond-ftreet, by that name. 
This morning going by the toy-ſhop ſituated 
at the corner, if you recolle&, of Conduit- 


ſtreet, ſhe ſaw a filthy ape's ſkin, ſtuffed ſo 


well, it muſt be owned, that it appeared ex- 
aAly like a real ape. Look | look, dear go- 
verneſs ! ſaid ſhe, and pointed to it, what a 
charming pretty play-thing! Let's go in and 
buy it. Play-thing, Miſs, ſaid I; why ſure- 
ly you can ſee tis not a play-thing : *tis an 
ugly ape. No matter, anſwered Anna, buy 
it. It will ſtand on one end of the chimney- 
piece, and when we ſee another like it, we 
will buy that too, and put it on the other end 
to match it. 
Miſs SEYMouR. Is it poſſible, dear go- 
verneſs, that Anna ſhould be really ſo giddy 
headed? You aſtoniſh me; I never . 


have thought her love for ra would 


have carried her ſo far. 
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MapEmMorsELLE. *Tis very true, how- 
ever; add to which, the way ſhe has ſo re- 
gularly of deſtroying them. She never keeps 
a plaything two whole days together ; but, 
on that account, is far from being tired of 
buying new ones. She receives a ſhilling 
every week, which, with the preſents made 
her frequently, goes all in toys. Toys, toys, 
continually; yet, where are they after all ? 

Miſs SEY Mawr. Where, governeſs? Why 
burnt, no doubt. How elſe can ſhe get rid 
of ſuch a multitude of things? She is not 
likely to give one away; for did you ever 
know her put her hand into her pocket out of 
doors, and give a poor diſtrefled blind man 
or woman, not to mention any other kind of 
beggars, ſo much as a farthing ? 

MaDEMorsELLE. No, indeed: and then 
too, only think of her excuſe, when ſhe is 
taxed with ſuch a want of pity ;—that ſhe 
mult not give away what has been given her. 
That her papa has told her ſo himſelf; and 
therefore ſhe will never part with any money. 
to perform a charitable ation: ſhe aſſerts, 
ſhe has no money that has not been given her 
by her papa or friends. | 5 

- Miſs SEYMouR. Did ever little creature 
argue ſo perverſely? She has not a wicked 
heart, or I ſhould be inclined to think it 
gave her pleaſure that this obſervation of not 
parting with what firſt of all her friends have 

1 5 given 


THE HAND UNSEEN. 55 


given her, was dropped: ſhe takes ſuch care 
to be directed by it! + | 
MapemMoisSELLE, It might ſeem indeed 
ſo; but, my dear young lady, let us change 
the ſubject, and diſcourſe of matters much 
more pleaſing. I was laſt night told you had 
been ſo conliderate as to ſend a little ſum of 
money to 4 widow in the neighbourhood with 
two poor children. . | 
Miſs SY Move. Ah, dear governeſs, 
don't ſpeak of that? : 
MapemoisELLE. And why not, pray, 
when I applaud you for ic? + ge 
Miſs SEYMmouR, Well then, governeſs, 
ſince you know every thing, Iwill not hide 
the matter. Is it not much better for me to 
employ my money in this manner, than, like 
Anna, throw it all away in baubles ? 
MapeMoiseLLE. Yes, indeed; you ſpeak 
like what you are, a good young lady. You 
ſhould go a little further, and do every thing, 
as far as your perſuaſion goes, to make your 
filter imitate you: if ſhe would but part with 
two-pence of her money weekly to this Wi- 
dow, it would be a good beginning. 
Miſs Szymovr. Two-pence, to be ſure, 
is no great matter; yet if the would but con- 
ſent to part with that, there might be hopes, 
from ſuch a good beginning, of her being 
charitable when ſhe comes to bea little older. 
Others, younger than herſelf, at leaſt as 
young, might be on this occaſion mentioned, 
1 be. whoſe 


0 
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whoſe example is a leſſon to her; for, my 
dear good governeſs, would you believe it, 
that a little lady, nearly of her age, allows 
this-very widow ten-pence weekly, which ſhe 
brings herſelf: ſo Frances told me. 
 MapemoirsELLE., Is it poſſible ? 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Tis true, indeed; and 
what ftill adds conſiderably to the value of 
her charity, ſhe will not tell the widow who 
ſhe is. 0 5 

MaptMoISELLE. What a reproof is not 
the goodneſs of this little creature to your 
ſiſter! When you talk upon this ſubje& to 
to her, I would recommend you to make 
mention of this lady to her. Shame may 
operate upon her to lay out the money her 
papa allows her in a better manner. If you 

could but bring her to do ſo, how happy your 
papa would be; for Anna's love of trifles 
makes him every day ſtill more and more un- 
eaſy ; and with reaſon; for a gentleman as 
he is, whoſe beneficence is built upon that 
love he. entertains for every human being, 
cannot be indifferent, when he ſees a child 
of his ſo utterly inſenſible to his example. 

Miſs SEYMovR. You are in the right, 
indeed; and therefore I will ſee once more 
what good effect perſuaſion will produce upon 
her. I am ſure ſhe has a well-diſpoſed and 
feeling heart, and her inſenſibility proceeds 
from want of thought. To this, add ſtill 
another quality; ſhe is not of a ſtubborn 

: | tempery” 
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'temper. I will therefore ſeriouſly once more 
exhort her; but what think you, governeſs, 
were you to fecond me. Week there be 
any harm in that? 

MabEMolsEkLLE. No, none at all; ſo 
be aſſured, Miſs Seymour, Iæavill ſecond you. 
Ill go immediately and ſend her to you. 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Do, dear governeſs. 
How many obligations have 1 not to your at- 
tention ſhewn me; for, excluſive of the plea- 
ſure it would give papa, and Anna's benefit, 
I think that could I cure her of the fooliſh in- 
clinations ſhe gives way to, I ſhould be the 
happieſt child exiſting. 

MaptEmoisELLE. Let us hope you will 
be ſo. I'll go up ſtairs; and in a minute 
look to ſee her coming. (She goes out.) 

Miſs SgEYMoOUR, What a careful crea- 
ture! She has no one wiſh or ſtudy but to 
make us happy; and I hope ſhe will ſucceed 
in her endeavours. I can anſwer for myſelf; 
and will not yet deſpairof Anna. She is very 
well diſpefed, and I may hope my governeſs 
will find ſome way or other to reform her. I 
am four years older than ſhe is, which makes 
ſome difference, When I was only eight 
years old, I too was fond of play-things, as I 
very well remember; let her be but four 
years older, and ſhe will not be the ſame ſhe 
is at preſent. Here ſhe comes ;-and always . 
in the ſelf ſame merry humour. 

8 3 An NA 


-3 "THE HAND UNSEEN. 


Ani (entering). Siſter"! fiſter! Have you 
ſeen the charming play-thing governeſs Has | 
Juſt now bought me ? 

Miſs SET Moux What an ugly a 
What pleaſure can you take in having ek 
a frigh:tul creature, that is only fit to grin, 
and play a thouſand hideous antics ? 

Anna. No; no grinning: nor yet any 
antics, as you think. How can that be, when 
he is ſtuffed with ftraw ? The charming crea- 
ture! I have put him on the mantle piece, at 
one end of it; till ſuch time as I can find a 
fellow for the other end, a 

Miſs SETMOuR. Fine talking! you will 
not have patience till you find another; but 
this hideous bauble, like your other play- 
things, will be quite demoliſhed in a * or 
two, or gone ſome other way. 

Anna. And if it ſhould? The money 
was my own, with which I bought it. 

Miſs SEYMoUR. But, my deareſt Anna, 
might you not employ your money in a way 


much better? You are purchaſing eternally 


ſome knick knack or another, and keep no- 
thing ; ſo that what you buy can never give 
you any pleaſure, or at leaſt a very trifling 
one, But have you ever taken notice of the 
poor and needy ? Thoſe, if I may ſay ſo, are 
the play-chings you ſhould cheriſh ; for what 


atis faction can you find in looking all day 


28 at ugly figures? Ab, dear fiſter ! how J 
Z pity 
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pity you, that you have no enjoyment of true 

pleaſure ! 

Anna. What then would you have me 
do with all the money I receive for my al- 
lowance?. 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Do? If you would wiſh 
to know, I can with eaſe inform you: Not 
that you may praiſe me, but acquire an in- 
clination to beneficence, which will occaſion 
you more pleaſure than an ugly ape can give 

GU. | 

: Anna. What! and all the other play- 

things I have bought? 

Miſs Szymour. Yes, all. | 
Anna. Then I can tell you, ſiſter, I have 
yet a deal of pleaſure to enjoy. I am ſo fond 

of play- things. 

Miſs SEYMouR. Yes, ſo it appears, when 
you contrive to rid yourſelf of what you are 
continually purchaſing, This ape of yours 
will follow all the reſt. 

Anna. And do you know, dear ſiſter. all 
the pleaſure I receive is, when J rid myſelf 
of what you call my knick knacks, as I may 
do very likely of my ape ere long ; at * 
as far as I can ſee at preſent? 

- Miſs SrYMOoUR. Was there ever ſuch : 2 
giddy-headed little thoughtleſs creature? 
Anna. But you ſaid you could ſupply me 

with a pleaſure greater than my ape, as well 


as every other play-thing I have bought can 
give 
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give me. So pray let me hear. I lan to 
know it, 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Well then, ſiſter, there 
is living here hard by, a poor unhappy wi. 
dow with two children, that are almoſt famiſh- 
ing with hunger. Some unknown good little 
girl comes to-her every week with ten-pence, 
She 1s rich however, very mop and may do 


fo eaſily enough; but Frances, our poor maid, | 


would you believe it? has — ed to give 


her almoſt ſix-pence weekly of her little wa- 


ges. You might do much more; but be it 
leſs, upon condition you do Lag > 
Spend in future but a part, of your allow- 
ance in unneceſſary toys, and let her have a 
part. You will enjoy a pleaſure by ſo doing, 
that no ape, I ſay once more, can give. 

Anna. And are you ſure of that? 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Yes, quite ſo, 

Ax NA. Vet I think you have not ſeen my 
ape ? 

PMiſs SeEYMOUR. Nor ever wiſh to ſee i it, 

Such an ugly creature ! 


AN NA. Such an ugly creature? You and 


"1 m_ not agreed it ſeems, dear ſiſter, on that 
hea 

Miſs SexmovR.. But Anna, you have not 
yet told me what you mean to do reſpacung 
my poor widow ? 

Anna. Let me know what Jou would 


Mik 
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Miſs SEYMOUR. Not much; at leaſt not 
much at firſt. You have a ſhilling every week: 
ſuppoſe you were to give her two-pence of it ? 

ANNA. Two-pence!—And you think I 
ſhould be very good, if I allowed her two- 
pencer: ! N ä 

Miſs SEYMoUR. Yes indeed. FL 

ANNA. Well then, dear ſiſter, be aſſured 
I will not part with ſo much as a farthing to 
to her of the money my papa allows me. 

Miſs SEYMOUR. And why not? 

Anna. For three good reaſons. —_- 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Tis impoſſible they 
ſhould be good; yet let me hear them. 

Ax NA. Firſt, becauſe I am ſo fond of 
playthings, that I have not ſo much as a far- 
thing I can ſpare from buying all I ſe. 

Miſs SEYMOUR. You call this a good 
reaſon, do you ?—good for nothing I ſuppoſe 
you mean ; but let me hear your ſecond. 

Anna. In the. next place, if you do her 
ſo much good, what need have I to give her 
any thing? e 

Miſs SEYMOUR. Another good for no- 
thing reaſon; for you will not tell me but 
that charity is very commendable will you? 

ANNA. No indeed. 3 1 

Miſs SgEYyMourR, Well then, inſtead of 
following my example, you ſuppoſe, becauſe 
I think it proper to be charitable, you are 
under no neceſſity of being ſo yourſelf; = | 

| | | ct 
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let me have your other reaſon. I ſhall ſee it 
1s no better than the former. 


Anna. Rather, you will ſay it is the beſt 


of all: for don't you know what my papa 
has often told me?—I muſt. never give away 
what he, or any of my friends, have let me 
have by way of preſent. It ſhows diſreſpect, 
and tells them I deſpiſe their gifts. There: 
what have you to ſay to that? 

Miſs Szymour. But little, if you can- 
not ſee papa could never mean you ſhould 
not be, in any manner, charitable with the 
money he allows you every week to ſpend in 
any thing you pleaſe. 

Anna. No, no: I take his werds as he 

deſigned them. Never give away what I or 

any of your friends have given you: it outs 

to ſay you ſcorn their gifts. 

Miſs SeEYMour, Why don't you aſk pap 

then, if he means you ſhould not give away 
in charity what he allows you? 

ANR A. Poſſiblx, I may do. ſo; but I am 
ſure he means what I have teld you. And 
ſo, ſiſter, having anſwered all your queſtions, 
. I muſt go and ſee my dear ſweet ape. Good 
bye. — Ah governeſs! 

MADEMOISELLE (entering i in a great Barry) 
Dear little Anna, what have you been doing? 

ANNA. Doing, governeſs! who T? 
| MavemorseLLz. Yes, Anna. Here is 


your papa come home from walking. He 


had ſcarcely got in doors when he enquired 
r 


pp 
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ws you. Go bid the little ſlut, ſaid he 


but Ropping ſhort, as if he meant to come 
himſelf and find you, made that moment to- 
wards the ſtairs, and now you hear him. 

Anna. Bleſs me! what can be the mat- 
ter? 


know. yourſelf. 
Mr. SgVYMoux. (coming in) I find you 


here then, Anna; do I ?-—what is this they 


tell me? 


Ax NA. What is this they tell you? 1 


don't know, papa. | 

Mr. Seymour. Don't know? have you 
deen doing nothing then you ſhoald not? 

ANNA. No 6. ae e 

Mr. SEYMouR., And yet, my little finger 
grumbles ſomething. | | 

ANNA. Don't believe it, dear Papa 3 it 
tells a tory. | 

Mr. dT Mok. Does it? but I am not 
in a trifling humour now. How many play 
taings have you bought, from time to time, 
at Mr, Bridport's? 

ANNA. I don't know, papa. 

Mr. SETMOUuR. Then I will tell you; 
or at leaſt what money you have ſpent at Mr. 
bridport's. It is now above a year ſince your 
allowance has been every "= a ſhilling.— 
From your own confeſſion, you have laid it 
every farthing out in 3 at his ſhop; 
mat is at leaſt two guineas and a half, TWO 

1 | guineas 


* 


Msi Nay, 1 fancy that you 
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guineas and a half I look on as a deal of mo- 
ney, and enough to buy a quantity of toys : 
now what can you have done with al theſe 
toys? | 
ANNA. (af de) Am 1 diſcovered ? wha 
had I beſt do? 

Mr. Szymour. Well? 

ANNA. Pray don't aſk me, dear papa. 

Mr. SEYMOUR. Don't aſk you! No in- 
deed, becauſe I know. (turning to Miſs Sey- 
mour) Would you believe it, Kitty? She has 
regularly carried back her purchaſes to Mr, 
Bridport, and again received the money they 
firſt coſt, except a very little. 

Miſs Seymour. ls it podle? 

Mr. SEYMOUR. You recollect, I fancy, 
that bureau ſhe bought for three and ſix- 
pence ? | 

Miſs n Perfectly, papa. 

Mr. SEYMOUR. And what a head your 
couſin Humphries ſcratched upon it, when 
he came to ſee you, having nothing better to 
employ himſelf about ? 

Miſs SEYMoUR. I do, papa, 

Mr. SETMouRx. Well then, that very 
ſcratched bureau, as I was paſſing Bridport's, 
did II ſee with other playthings, in his win- 
dow. 1 imagined I could not miſtake it, and 
was only curious to find out what could have 
brought it back. I went into the ſhop, and 
aſked him how he came to have it back again; 


on which he ſhowed me a a large drawer ow 
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full of playthings, which I knew to have been 
Anna's. Upon aſking him the meaning of 
all this, he told me ſhe had regularly brought 
them, after keeping every article a day or two 
in her poſſeſſion, and received the money back 
they coſt, deducting only two-pence out of 


every ſhilling; which I thought was very mo- 
derate on Mr. Bridport's part, as many of 


the things were damaged in her keeping. 


He was going on to tell me more, when cuſ- 


romers cams in and interrupted us. The reſt 
chen, I muſt have from you, if, as I hope you 
will, you chooſe, to tell me, Anna. What 


then have you done with all that money? You *' 


have certainly not faved it ? 
ANNA. (#egianing to be frightened) Neo, 
a. 
Mr. SEYMOUR. Nor ſpent it! ? 
Anna. No papa. 
Mr. SEYMOUR. Vou muſt have given it 
zway then? 


Miſs Sg TMOux. No a ſir. 1 can 


anſwer for her there; ſince juſt this moment, 
Jwas doing all I could to make her follow 
my example, with reſpect to that poor widow 
Lrelieve; and telling her as an inducement, 
that even Frances, from her trifling wages, 
was reſolved to ſend her ſomething weekly. 
Mr. Se JMOUR. And is that pray true? 
Miſs SS YMOUR. Yes, dear papa: - poor 
Frances, not above a quarter of an hour ago, 


98 formed the generous reſolution of aſnſt- 
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ing this poor widow with a ſixth part of her 


wages. 

Mr. SEV MOUR. What a leſſon, Anna, 
this for you, with your cloſe-heartedneſs | 
But ſtill, I have not been informed what you 
have done with all the money Bridport ot re- 
turned you back. Where is it? 

ANNA. Pray, my dear papa, don't aſk 
me. 


this? | 
MapzmorseLte. If you 15 ſpent it 
fooliſhly, confeſs the truth, and your papa 
will pardon you. | 
Anna. If I were ſure of thats 85 
Mr. SgYMuOVUR (is a paſſion). Where is 


the money? Will you force me once again to 


aſk that queſtion? If you do _ 
Anxa. Well then, papa, I will confeſs 
the whole affair; but if when I have told you 


every thing, you find I have done wrong, I 


can at leaſt afſure you, I had no bad mean- 
ing: therefore 


Mr. Seymour. To the point at once. 


| How long do you deſign to keep me? 
Anna. I am going to inform you. In 


the firſt place then, I knew the widow, mer- 
tioned by my ſiſter, long before ſhe did, and: 


wanted to do ſomething for her. I have had 
a ſhilling weekly for this twelvemonth paſt, 
and would have ſent it her as regularly as you 


gave it ws but that I never had forgot you. 


—” told 
£48 


Mr. SEYMouUR. What am I to think of 
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told me long ago, I never was to give away 
what you, or any one of my relations, gave 
me. Still, however, my deſires of giving 
ſomething to the widow, that might go to- 
wards keeping her two hungry children, were 
not upon that account the leſs ; and yet I was 
afraid to diſobey you. I confeſs, I had ſome 
doubts, and would have aſked you if I might 
not give away in charity what I received, but 
| recolleted what reply 1 had received on aſk- 
ing queſtions, after you had told me to do 
any thing, I want no arguing, Anna, what 
1 wiſh for, is obedience. you not remem- 
ber you have often told me ſo, papa? + 
Mr. SZTMouRx. Tis probable I have; 
but what of that? and what fine ftory are you - 
trumping up to ſerve your purpoſe. 
Ax NA. *Tis no ftory, I affure you, 
dear papa. I was afraid to aſk you then, and 
yet derermined not to- diſobey your orders. 
I was notwithflanding in deſpair, becauſe I 
knew the widow's two poor children wanted 
bread, which they were often crying for, and 
| T had none to give them. This, believe me, 
made me cry myſelf; when, all at once, a 
thought one evening came into my head, 
that J might lay my money out in play- 
things, which was not forbid me, and next 
day return them at a trifling loſs. I made a 
bargain at the toy-ſhop for this purpoſe ; and 
the maſter of it, that I made acquainted with 
my ſcheme, agreed - give me ten- pence 2 | 
: 2 | 
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of every ſhilling. This, you mentioned juſt 
this moment, Mr. Bridport told you, and 1 
make no doubt, if he had not been inter- 
rupted, you would then have known the 


reſt —— 


Mr. Szgymour. Thereſt? and pray what 


is the reſt ? 


Ax NA. Why, dear papa, I laid out my 
allowance every Saturday, which was a ſhil- 


ling, and on Monday morning, on returning 
what I had before-hand bought, received 


back ten-pence, which I ran with to the wi- 
dow's, never telling her, however, who I 
was. I thought I might do ſo, and yet not 


diſobey your will; as what I gave the widow . 


were my toys, and not the money you had let 


me have. | 155 
Miſs SrTMOUR (to her father, who looks at 


Ber.) My ſiſter, I can tell you, Sir, ſays 


nothing but the truth: from information I re- 
ceived from Frances, I can ſay thus much. 


How glad it makes me, that my dear, dear 
little Anna is thus juſtified ; for Frances, fir, 


not half an hour ago, informed me that the 


widow told her a young lady every Monday 
morning has been uſed to come with ten- 
pence in her hand, and give them her poor 
children; and from Frances's deſcription, 
this young lady was about my ſiſter's age, 
Mr. SETMOUR. Can it be poſſible? 
MapemoisELLE. Yes, fir; for Frances 


told me likewiſe what Miſs Seymour has been 
ſaying. = 1 
| | | Mr. 
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Mr. SEYMOUR., Sell her toys, that ſhe 
might not be diſobedient, and then carry 
every farthing of the money to the widow's ! 
Dear good child! And have we all then in 
the houſe, imagined you unfeeling, to be 
thus convinced at laſt of your compaſhon? . 
How could I come in juſt now in ſuch a paſ- 
fon with you as I did? 

Anna. And are you not then angry in 
the leaſt I went ſo far as to return my toys? 
] was afraid you would find fault with me for 
venturing to do even that. | | 

Mr. Sxy mouR. Find fault with you, my 
dear ſweet little angel, when your generoſity 
has been ſo great. Kiſs, kiſs me heartily. 
1 will reward you for your goodneſs. Your 
behaviour gives me no leſs pleaſure than your 
ſiſter's does. | 

Anna. There, Kitty: for the time to 
come, I hope you will not rate me as you did 
= now, for getting rid of all my play- 
things. 1 . 

Miſs SEYMOUR. No, indeed, I will not, 
| my dear Anna: there was no neceſſity, how- 
ever, you ſhould take that way of raiſing mo- 
ney for the widow. Was there, fir? 

Mr. SEYMOUR. No, Anna; for you 
quite miſunderſtood my meaning, when I 
told you not to part with any thing that I or 
any of your friends might give you. What 
I meant by any thing was—was, was—in 
mort, was every thing but money. 1 

| | lear 
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dear Anna, as you know, 1s given children 
to be ſpent; and if they are permitted to buy 

play-things with it, ſure they cannot be . 
fault with for diſpoſing of it in the way of cha- 
rity. But your miſtake, my angel, is a love- 
ly one; and that you may no more be under 
the neceſſity of buying toys and ſelling them 
again to give your widow, here is a new gui- 
nea for you, and in future your allowance 
ſhall be doubled: you have made ſo good a 
uſe already of your weekly ſhilling. Come, 
no anſwer ; ; for the dinner, I believe, by this 
is ready. After dinner, we will talk this 
matter over at our leiſure. 
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SCEN F » A fick apartment, with a bed therein, 
she curtains being drawn. 


Mrs. Fzz1x and Mr. Harvey, 


Mr. Haxvey (entering, and addreſſing Mrs, 
Fe'xeliæ in a whiſper.) | 
WEULL, madam, is there any hope? 
Mrs. FELIX (whiſpering likewi/e.) Ah, 
Sir, he is in a ſort of ſleep indeed; but 1 
have cauſe to fear this day will be his laſt. 
Mr. Harvey. Why ſo, my dear good 
Madam ? You remember he was much fa- 
tigued this morning, and although exhauſted 
now, may happily recover. Fe 
Mrs. FELIX. God almighty grant it; 
for you find me, reverend fir, additionally 
grieved by reaſon of a letter juſt received 
from London. It reſpe&s my ſon. I know 


not whether with propriety I ſhould or ſhould 
5 MN not 
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not let my huſband ſee it in his preſent ſitu- 
ation. Come this way a little, my good Sir, 
And read it: you will then difcover-what oc- 
caſions my affliction. e 

Mr. Hazver (reading .) Deareſt Sifter, 
In your preſent ſorrow, you will very likely 
e think 1 ſhould have _— you the diftreſs I 
am about to cauſe ; but I muſt tell you that 
«© your ſon, as I have learned, is now in Lon- 
don, and is fallen in love with a young wa- 
« man, whom he means to marry when his fa- 
* ther is no more. He is upon the paint of 
«© ſetting out for Chelmsford ; but will not in. 
« form you, I imagine, of his ſituation, which 
thought it was my duty as a brother to appriſe 
yon of, that your diſcretion might dnp what 
«© to do on the occaſion. I am, deareſt Sifter, 
c your's, Sc.“ To be ſure, this letter is in 
ſome degree alarming; but I do not think 
the caſe quite irremediable. Felix is a wor- 
thy youth ; and you are happily informed bf 
the affair in time to bring him to his reaſon: 

Mrs. FELIX. But, my friend, what meaſure 
can [I have recourſe to in his father's preſent 
fatuation ? Shall I tell him what has hap» 


pened; and when moſt of all he ſtands ia ne 
need of comfort, give him freſh affliction? 

Mr. Harvey. Mr. Felix till is in his 
ſenſes ; and I think you ought to let him 
know of this event. His fatherly authority M 
can only finiſh with his life. To which add w. 


2 * 
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likewiſe, what great riſque you run by taking 
thing upon yourſelf, = 
Mrs. FELIX. You would adviſe me then 

to make him privy: to this letter? | 
Mr. Harvey. Yes, indeed. A father 
In his fituation ſpeaks perſuaſively; and how 
' WH unhappy would not the idea make you, that 
by having kept the affair a ſecret, Felix, af- 
ter his good father's death, ſhould really con- 
clude this marriage. = | 
Mrs. FELIX. I perceive the weight of 
f WW your advice ; but will my ſon forgive me, if I 
. WH make his father. privy to the imprudence he 
þ Wis meditating ? He will pofibly deteſt me for 
it. Ah, dear fir, was ever wife or mother 
in ſo ſad a fituation ? | | 


14 

„ Mr. Harvey. I muſt own, your fears 
© Wave ſome foundation; and have thought 
k Nupob a method to remove them. Let me tell 
bur worthy huſband this afflicting ſecret, as 
vf if no one but myſelf had heard of it. Thus 


you wil! not be looked on as contributing to 
thoſe, reproofs your ſon will be received with 
rom the beſt of fathers. | 8 

Mrs. Fetix. Your idea is a charming 
dne; and I perſuade myſelf will ſerve my 
purpoſe exceHently. This at leaſt I may be 
lure of, that by ſuch a manner of proceed - 
vg, I ſhall ſave the affection of my ſon. 

Mr, Harvey. I hear your huſband: he 
s waking. - | Ip 
Mrs. Felix. Fes; indeed I hear him. 
y | (Draws 


25 
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(Draws nigh tbe bed with Mr. An. ) Well, 


my dear, how is it with you ? 

Mr. FELIX (drawing back the apf 
Something better. 
Harvey, I am glad to ſee you, having ſome- 
thing I would mention. Mrs. Felix, you will 
leave us to ourſelves a minute, 
Mrs. FELIx. Yes, my dear. 


Mr. Harvey (afide to Mrs. Felix.) This 


is a fit opportunity for ſpeaking to him: be 

aſſured I will do all I can. (After ſbe is gone 
ont.) Methinks you are in ſome degree re- 
covered, and may hope 

Mr. FELIX. Alas! I do what I am able 

to keep up my poor wife's ſpirits, by inform- 
ing her I am in ſome degree recovered ; but, 
my dear, dear Harvey, be not you deceived; 
for death is' buſy now within me, and I feel 
I ſhall expire before the evening. 
Mr. Harvey, You feel this alas; - but 
the Almighty's will be done, who gives you 
ſtrength of mind ſufficient to ſupport the ago- 
nies of death. 

Mr. FeLixa The agonies of death! Why 
call them ſo? For is not death a harbour from 
the ſtorms of life? Is it not in reality the 
hope and expectation of our notre, and A 
remedy for every ill? 

Mr. Harvey. How you rejoice me, my 
good fir! I came to comfort you; but am 

myſelf inſtructed. 

Mr. FELIx. The idea of ROO | 
| | oy 00 


Ah! my good friend 


> 
0 
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death does not diſmay me. What ineſtima- 
ble grace does not the Almighty grant me, 
ſince at no time have I been ſo thoroughly 
perſuaded, and ſo much at eaſe upon the ſub- 
jet of my ſouls exiſtence, as I am at preſent. 
Death deſtroys the body only: it releaſes our 
immortal ſpirit that takes wing for glory. 
Mr. Harvey. There is nothing I need add 

to ſuch ſublime ideas; and J learn from you, 
fir, how men ought to die. Give ſcope to 
this religious ſcorn of death; for God alone 
could have, beſtowed it on you, as the recom- 
pence of thoſe good works you have been con- 
ſtantly employed in. 55 

Mr. FELIX. I have nothing of an earthly 
nature now to ſettle, but a diſtribution of ſome 
portion of that worldly ſubſtance God has 
bleſſed me with, among my poor but worthy 
neighbours. I am ſenſible, dear ſir, of your 
compaſſion for the indigent reſiding round 
about you in your pariſn. „„ 
Mr. HARVET. That compaſſion is my 

uty. | ww 
Mr. FELIX. I have named you my truſ- 
tee, with others, for diſtributing a yearly 
penſion to twelve needy families, of which 
the choice is veſted in yourſelf. wy | 

Mr. HAR VET. Ah, Sir, if they muſt loſe 
you, what will not their ſorrow be! There 
is not round about your dwelling a poor vil- 
— but what fincerely loves you as his fa- 
ther. e ä - 
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Mr. FELIX. If they love me, let them 
really rejoice. at the idea of that future hap- 
pineſs I traſt I am reſerved for, and' the pre. 
ſent pleaſure F enjoy, in being able to be- 
queath them each a trifling ſum, for which 
they may remember me when I am pone, 

Mr. Harvey. To crown your good in- 
tentions, why have I no joyful tidings to 
communicate? Why, on the other hand, 
muſt I diſtreſs your mind with information 
of a circumſtance that will no doubt afflict 
you; but of which you only have it in your 
power to turn aſide the danger? 

Mr. Felix. Of a circumſtance that will 
afflit me? Ah, my friend and paſtor, be aſ- 

ſured that the afflictions God ſhall ſend me, 
I will look upon as bleſſings. Speak then: 
what has happened? Ft 

Mr. Harvey. I have learned this morn- 
ing, from undoubted information, that your 

ſon 1s on the point of marrying in London a 
young woman, who has neither birth or for- 
tune; and perhaps, at preſent, he is only 
waiting the unhappy moment when the will 
of providence ſhall free him from your father- 

ly authority. . . 

Mr. FELIX. What? he? my ſon? who 
never yet departed from the line of filial 
duty ? Can he poſſibly have meditated ſuch a 
violation of it? And at what a moment too! 
Can he have wiſhed my death? Oh, God! 


if 


» 3 
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if thou decreeſt me ſuch a ſorrow, give me 
ſtrength to bear it. A 1 8 
Mr. Harvey. I have no one doubt, 

however, but your good advice will bring 
him back to that obedience he has always 
paid you. 3 5 | 

Mr. FELIX. Does his mother know it? 

Mr. HARVET. Yes; I was diſcourſing 
with her on the ſubject juſt before ſhe left the 
apartments | . ; 
Mr. FELIX. Let her come; we will con- 
ſult about it, 5 

Mr. Hazvey. I will ſend her to you, as 
J go down ſtairs; for I muſt viſit a poor man, 
who lies in your condition, but wants much 
your reſignation. . gr if 

Mr. FELIx. Go then, my good fir, but 
let your abſence be as ſhort as the perform- 
ance of your duty will allow of. (After the 
plergyman is gone out.) Who wants much my 
reſignation | He is greatly to be pitied, if 
his conſcience riſes up againſt him, and he 
thinks that moment an unhappy one when his 
immortal ſoul ſhould really begin to live. (To 
Mrs. Felix, coming in.) My dear, where 
think you George can be, that he is not yet 
come from London? 

Mrs. FELIx. He promiſed he would viſit 
us by dinner time, and *tis nor yet quite that. 


Mr. FeLix. I underſtand you have been 


told by Mr. Harvey of an ugly circumſtance 
concerning him 3 
e | I 2 Mrs, 
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Mrs. FELIX. Yes, ſcarce a quarter of an 
hour ago: and J am grieved at the idea that 
he gives you now, and for the firſt time in | 
his life, this great affliction. | 

Mr. FELIx. In my preſent ſtate, dear | 
wife, nothing can cauſe me that ſevere af. 
fliction you imagine: and in this affair, I can 
rely upon the goodneſs of his heart, He 
muſt be heard before we judge him; and if 
then found guilty, all the puniſhment J have 
for his offence is to convince him of the ſor- 
Tow it would give me were ] leſs ſubmiſſive to 
God's will. | 

Mrs. Ferix. But do you think, my dear, 
ſo mild a method will ſuffice to bring him 
back to reaſon and his duty ? | 

Mr. FELIX. Can I treat my ſon ſeverely 
at a time when I myſelf ſolicit mercy from 
my heavenly father? If he has good reaſon to 
alledge for his proceeding, I ſhall then have 
acted properly in ſpeaking mildly to him: but 
if not, he will be much more ſenſible of his 
miſcondu@ by obſerving my paternal diſpoſi- 
tion towards him, than by * oppoſite 9 
haviour on my part. 

Mrs. FELIX. Ah, here he is. 

FELIx enters. 

Mr. Ferx. Well, deareſt boy, you are 
returned to find me living ; but 1 know not 
for how little time. | 
FELIX Ah, father! would to God you 


were reſtored by virtue 'of my prayers; for 
never 
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never did I offer up more ardent ſupplications 
than on this occaſion. 

Mr. FELIx. I believe ſo.— Have you ſet- 
tled with my correſpondent. 

Ferix. Yes, Sir, and have brought you 
the receipt you wanted. 

Mr. Ferix. Put it in the book-caſe ;— 
and come near me, ſon, that I may give you 
ſome inſtructions, which, if you attend to 


them, will teach you how you may reſign 


this life without repining, when your time is 
come. No tears, however, my good Felix; 
but conceive, that if, in dying, I were not 
eſtabliſhed in my faith, you would too ſurely 


wake me doubt of the felicity awaiting me, 


and diſcompoſe the pleaſure I receive from 
the idea of ſo quickly loſing all the miſeries 
of life, of which old age makes me W 
rience, as I do the weight. 

FETIx. , Ab, father, why 1s not your 


ſtrength of mind infuſed into my ſoyl, that 1 


may contemplate on your approaching diſſo- 
lation, and not weep the circumſtance of 
loſing you? 

Mr. FzeLix. If you were taken up with 
thoughts of heaven, as I am, your afflictions 
would ſoon terminate; and you would ſhare 
my joy. Your reaſon would in ſuch caſe be 
ſuperior to your nature. 

Felix, And it is ſo. How then can I 
think of being joyful at a time diſtreſsful 
like the preſent, being, as I am, upon the 
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point of loſing the beſt facker, and the ten 


dereſt friend ? 


Mr. FELIx. Yes, Felix, you will loſe un · 


doubtedly in me, that father and that friend.; 
but it will ſcarcely be ſufficient that you ſay 
thus much. Your condu ſhould corroborate 
your notions. Have you; let. me aſk, done 
nothing that will give me room to think you 
do not look upon me as the beſt of fathers, 
and the tendereſt of friends: | 

FELix. I, father! : 95 

Mr. FELIx. Ves, dear F elix, you. Be 
ſure, a time will come when, if at preſent 
you ſpeak falſely, you will certainly reproach 
yourſelf for having uttered an untruth beſide 
our father's death-bed, when the God of 
truth ſpeaks to you as it were through my 


weak organs: hear him therefore, and lay 


up my exhortations in your heart, or fear 
that after I am dead and gone, an everlaſt. 
ing ſorrow and remorſe 
FELIX. Ah, Sir,—I throw myſelf before 


you, and before my mother too; for I ac- 


nowledge, I am guilty towards you both, 
You have been told, I ſee, my error ; but 
that error I perſuade myſelf is not unpardon- 
able, and the object that has cauſed it cer- 


tainly would juſtify me in your mind if you 


but knew her. 
Mr. FELIX. Would he juſtify your mak- 


ing the affair a ſecret both to me and your 
dear mother? Would ſhe juſtify you for the 


circumſtance perhaps of hoping to obtain a 
ſatisfaction 


ſatis faction which my death alone can further? 
Ah, my dear dear boy, if you can really excuſe 
your conduct, do it; but if penitence alone 
is your reſource, bluſh not at the idea; for 


on my part, I have pardoned you already in 


my heart. £ 
FELIx. I own then I am guilty ; and, as 
ſuch, implore that pardon your affection of- 
fers me before- hand. Condeſcend, fir, to 
forget that I have let another tell you what 
myſelf ſhould have informed you of before. 
Mr. FELIx. I will forget it, and hear 
every thing you have to ſay. | 
| Ferix. Tis now two months ago, when 
to adjuſt ſome articles in the account between 
your correſpondent and yourſelf, he ſent me 
to an ancient gentleman with whom you for- 
merly did buſineſs. I informed you of it, at 


the time I was upon my journey to him, who, 


on my arrival at his houſe, I ſaw was over- 
whelmed with years and ſorrow. 
Mr. reLix, Yes, you told me too his 
name; but I remember I was much ſur- 
priſed, and could not recolle& him. | 
FELIx. But I did not tell you I became 
acquainted with a beautiful young girl be- 
neath his roof, 'This girl, who was his 
daughter, occupied herielf intirely in attend- 
ing on her poor infirm old father. Never 
was there more exterior grace, or inward vir- 


tue, than in that young woman, I had fre- 


quent opportunity of being with her, while 
__ adjuſting 
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adjuſting my accounts; and in the end] told 
her of the love with which ſhe had inſpired 
me. Henrietta, (Henrietta was her name) 
who had been taught to pay obedience to her 
father, told him of my paſſion; when, as ei- 
villy as he was able, he deſired I would not 
make another. viſit at his houſe. 

Mr. FELIx, You merited ſuch treatment. 

FeLix. Yes; and therefore I received it 
with a reſolution of ſubmitting to his order; 
but to juſtify my conduct, let him know, by let- 
ter, my deſign had been to aſk his daughter's 


hand in lawful marriage. He replied by let- 


ter likewiſe, that he knew I was of wealthy 
parents, and too young to chuſe a wife my. 
ſelf; on which account, he ſaid, I ſhould do 
very well if I forgot his daughter wholly, and 
were never ſeen again beneath his roof, With 
.this laſt article I have entirely acquieſced, 
and made no new attempt to ſee the object of 
my love: and yet the hope of being happy at 
ſome future period with my Henrietta, reſts 
within me; and I verily imagine I ſhould die 
with ſorrow, were I forced to give up the idea 
: of her. N | | : 
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obſtacle to your alliance with him, through 
his daughter ; and if ſhe had virtue, though 
no other portion, that I ſhould have thought 
ſufficient, for us all. In ſhort, I ſhould have 
ſaved you the diſgrace of ſeeming a ſeducer 
in the eſtimation of the father, and you would 
not have been looked on as a ſon, abandoned 
to his paſſions; who, in oppoſition to the 
law of nature, filial love, and fatherly autho- 
rity, without conſulting us, determines to be 
married. we | <4 
FELIX. Show me not my faults, I feel 
them, my good father, more than you ima- 
gine; and the ſorrow I experience from my 
unſucceſsful love, is nothing in compariſon 
of that which overcomes me at the thought of 
having failed in what I knew, even then, was 
in reality my duty to the beſt of parents. 
And in what a ſituation too !—oh heaven! 
| Mr. FELIx. Be comforted-—for I forgive 
you every thing on ſuch expreſſion of your 
ſorrow. | | | 
Mrs. FErix. And, in future, think not 
of this Henrietta, who was never meant by 
ep to be your wife. Promiſe us 
this. | | = 
Felix. What! promiſe I will never think 
of Henrietta? I will never take a ſingle ſtep 
again to ſee her, and even ſhun ſuch oppor- 
tunities as poſſibly might offer for that pur- 
pole; but dear mother, never, if I would, 
can I forget her, If I were to promiſe that, 
| J ſhould, 
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I ſhould, in the dent, do nothing but de. 
ceive you. 

Mr. Fetix. You i imagine ſo: hope more 
from time and reaſon. But your mother was 
expecting you theſe twenty minutes, and the 
dinner muſt by this be ready. Go down 
both, I beg you; and provided you regard 
my peace of mind in any manner, be not 
more alarmed on my account than I myſelf 
am. Go, and ſend the ſervant up; while [ 
compoſe myſelf, and ſee if I can read a little, 

(Mrs. Felix and her ſon withdraw ; and 

ſome few minutes after, Joſeph enters fe 1 
ly, and 1 ts doaun 1 a chair.) 


Ya; Pagina 


, 
Scan continues. | 
Mrs. F. ELIX (entering with her SON, 70 E ph) 


WELL, } Joſeph ; ? 

Josxpa (with a whiſper) Every thing 
is well: my maſter has not ſtirred, 1 fancy 
he is faſt aſleep. 

Mr. FELIX. (opening the curtain) No, Jo- 
ſeph. I am notwithſtanding eaſy, fince the 
hour of my departure is now coming on a- 


| Pace. 


— 
— 


b) 
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pace. Believe me, children, and I give you 
all that tender appellation, death is only 
terrible to guilt, that lends it ſuch a frightful 
maſque; but thanks be to God's providence, 
that I have made my peace with death. 

Mrs. FELIX. Alas! though I rejoice at 
your tranquillity, I cannot but lament the loſs 
of one who has ſo long been my companion. 
(Zo her ſon) But go Felix, and let ſome one 
run and aſk why we have not yet ſeen the 
Doctor. Joſeph, ſtay you here; you _ be 
wanted, (Felix goes out.) 

Mr. FEL x. Ah my dear, his art is — 
leſs: death will be my only doctor. (a 1 
without.) 

Mrs. FELIx. Joſeph, ſee who knock. 


(7 i goes to the door.) 
Mr. FELIX. And God, We gave me hifs; 


that in eternity I might be happy, calls me 
to that land which is unknown; and which, 


through his abundant grace, i am N 
for. 

Jos PH. (returning) Madam, there are 
juſt alighted at the door, an ancient gentle- 
man, together with his daughter, who deflre, 
if poſſible, to have a little converſation with 
my maſter. 

Mrs, FzLix. Run and let him knows 
that in your maſter's preſent ſituatlon, he 
can ſpeak to no one. 

Mr. FrLIx. But, my dear, why ſo? Per- 
haps _ are unhappy, and want — 

an 
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Can they ads a better time to intereſt me in 
their favour,. than the moment when myſelf 
ſolicit the Almighty's goodneſs? No; and 
they are come before I die, to give me one 
more opportunity of doing good. 

Mrs. FELIx, Since you will have it fo, 
let them come up. Go Joſeph. (When he 
75 gone.) Aſter the fatigue you have been ſuf- 
fering all the morning, I am tearful this new 
viſit will exhauſt you. 

Mr. Fer 1x. It might do ſo, but for a pre- 
cauticn which I mean to take on the occaſion. 
I will draw the curtains while you hear theſe 
people's buſineſs with me, and not ſpeak: un- 
leſs it ſhould be needful. | 
Mrs. Fe11x. That will be of benefit,— 
Lie down, for here they come. (She draws 
the curtain, and addreſſes Barton and his daugh. 
ter coming in.) Sit down, fir; and pray, ma- 
dam, take a chair. 
BaARTON. Ah, madam, pardon me. This 
viſit may appear to you unreaſonable; but in 
Mr. Felix? ſituation it was utterly impoſſible 
I ſhould decline it. You ſhall judge your- 
ſelf when you have heard my ſtory. 

Mrs. FELIx. I will hear it, ſir, with all 
my heart: but ſit down both before you en- 
ter on it. | | 13 

BAR TON. Madam ou muſt know I am 

a perſon who was formerly in buſineſs as a 
merchant ; but misfortunes ruined me. I ſa- 


criiced the ſmall remainder of my ſubſtance 
to 


SY YT We 
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to eſtabliſh my two boys, who have been both 
unable, through their bad ſucceſs, to help me. 
I have only left me now this daughter, who 
is all my conſolation, fince ſhe makes it hes 
whole ſtudy to ſupport and comfort my old 
age, | 
© The DavenrEtsr. Ah, father, what have 
I to boaſt, but the performance of my-duty? 
BarxTon., For theſe ten years paſt, we 
have ſubſiſted on the yearly ſum of fifty gui- 
neas, paid us every quarter, by the bounty 
of a gentleman, till yeſterday unknown :— 
"till yeſterday I ſay, when I received the laſt 
twelve guineas and a half, and was informed 
by him that paid me, who ſeemed intereſted 


in my fituation, that in all appearance I 


ſhould loſe my benefaQor, very ſhortly, in 
the perſon of your huſband, Mr. Felix, whom 
till then I did not know. Judge therefore, 


madam, what muſt then have been my ſor- 


row? I am not come here from mercenary 
motives; but to ſhew my gratitude' for ſuch 

a favour done me theſe ten years and upwards. 
Why may I not give him the remainder of 
my feeble years, now when I come to thanx 
him for his benefits, We were both ſchool- 
fellows, and even then your huſband was my 

beſt and almoſt only friend, When we came 

out in the world, we loſt each other. He 
was told, no doubt, of my misfortunes, and 
remembered me. He hid himſelf while he 
vas doing me ſuch good; but fince at this 

12 K afflicting 
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afflicting period I have been ſo happy as -to 
know my benefaQor, tell him, madam, I 
beſeech you, for my ſatisfaction, what effect 
his goodneſs has upon me. 

Mr. FELIX (throwing back his curtain. ) He 
knows that already, my dear Barton. Come, 
and p your tears of gratitude with thoſe of 
joy I am at preſent ſhedding, Oh! what 


N pure enjoyment this, that when God calls me 


to himſelf, I can enjoy the opportunity of 
ſeeing and embracing the unhappy . man [ 
have aſliſted ! 
Barron (approaching the bed, and ſtooping 
down.) Ah, my good, dear fir, my friend 
and benefactor, why may not my ſoul keep 
company with yours, to that eternity of hap- 
pineſs you are thus haſting to ? 
Mr. Fzrix. The ſituation Fam in, ex- 
empts me from the charge of ſpeaking an un- 
truth; and therefore, be alles, I am re. 

Joiced that he whom I employed to pay you has 
revealed the ſecret of your benefactor's name. 
_ His blameleſs indiſcretion has procured me 

the great pleaſure i am now enjoying ; and 
my ſatisfaction is above the benefit I have 
beſtowed, even when I tell you, in my will 
1 have continued you your fifty ow 
yearly. | 

BaxTon, What unprecedented genero- 
ſity! but this was not the thing I came for. 
Why am I decreed to mingle with my joy the 
fear of loſing fuch « . charitab!, 0 friend 5 2h 


15 


= 


\ 
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Mr. FELIx. You do not loſe me. I ſhall 
always live, I know it, in your memory. I am 
no ſtranger to your virtue; and if virtuous 
minds are ſeparated in this ſtate of being, 
they were made to reunite in that eternal ha- 
bitation whither I am 'going now, a little 
while before you; for the time muſt of ne- 
ceſſity be very ſhort. Dear wife, I recom- 
mend to your attention this reſpeQable old 
1an, together with his daughter ; let them 
want for nothing, while it ſuits them to ſtay 

here our gueſts, Conduct them to a room, 
where they may reſt 42 — (To Barton 
and bis daughter.) r you may take a walk, 
| if you had rather, in the garden. Go; the 
light of one in my condition is too painful 
* PS; | 5 „„ 
BaR TON. Ah, fir, in whatever corner of 
the world I may reſide, my heart will every 
s WH where retain the impreſſion of your good- 
? neſs. | TY I ITY oy 23 a 
; Mrs. Ferix. Come, my friends, this 
vy, ( go d. „ 
: Mr. FELIX (alone.) What added fatis- 
faction this of having underneath my roof 
at ſuch a moment, as the preſent, that good *' 
man I have been made the inſtrument of aid- * 
- W ing and ſupporting. Providence, methinks. 
. delights in giving me new joy and pleaſure' 
e at the final period of my life, as if it were 
deſigned to tell me by a ſort of miracle thay” 
Jam paſling from the happineſs of having“ 
5 K 3 done 
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done another good, to that of being inſtantly 


rewarded for it. 


 Ferrx (coming in.) I have been to the 


Phyſician, who was out; but they will ſend 
him here as ſoon as he comes in. 


Mr. FELIX. My dear, dear ſon, I have 


no need of his preſcriptions. The phyfician 


of men's ſouls is with me, and his remedies 


are ſure to do me good, Let then your mo- 
ther thank him when he comes, and ſay Iam 
obliged to his. attention, but will trouble him 
NO more. 

FELIX. Enough, ſir.—Vou mall be obey- 
ed ; and yet 


Mr. F:1.1x. No more on ſuch a ſubject, 


Felix. Did you meet an aged man, together 
with his daughter, as you came up ſtairs? 
FELIX. No, fir. I ſaw, however, two 
fuch people. through the window : they were 
walking in the garden. 
| Mr. FsLix. Well then, as you value me, 
refpe&t them ; and-particularly the old man, 
for he has been the means of my relieving 
virtue, by aflifiing him in poverty. Your 
mother knows what 1 have bÞ one in his be- 
half, and you ſhall do the ſame when you 
have loſt me. 


FELIx. Your commands, dear fir, have 


always been, and (till are ſo reſpectable, that 
I ſhaſl have no other merit in obeying them, 
than that of doing what is in reality my 
duty. 


5 Mr. 
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Mr. FRLIx. I have made it all my ſtudy, 


' IN fiice your infancy, to point you out the path 

: of virtue, Make it then' your future ſtudy 

to purfue it, for your own felicity ; fince” 
| virtue only gives that happineſs. wile ich can 


be worthy of man's nature, 


| Felix. This ſound truth, thanks, fir, ta” 
4 the ineſtimable education you have given 
2 me, I have been more than once convinced 
1 + in the circumſtances of my life, though” 
: I am yet ſd young. 


FRELIx. Well then, if ever ſorrow/ or un⸗ 
eaſineſs in future ſhould depreſs your ſpirits 
= be aſſured the world has nothing but bad 
A comforters for any one in ſuch a ſituation 3” 
„ and have 290 recourſe to others, Fix z our 
contemplation upon God; chain down ſome 
paſſion ; do ſome generous action; teach the 
ignorant, or bring back once again the ſmile” 
ol joy on lips, you may be told, adyerfity has 
viſited. 

Felix Why may not you, ſir, be the” 
þ- future witneſs of that wiſh have to follow” 
: your inſiruians'? 

Mr. FgL1x. Soon, dear Felix, will you 
cloſe my eyes: but let not ſuch a ſad neceſ- 
ity too much diſtreſs you. I, on my part, 
have no forrow lying heavy on me; add not 
only that, but no „ dne, 
indeed, on your account; for I coul wiſg 
to leave vou joined indiſſolubly to ſome Wore 


thy woman * of cheriſhing wickip your 
K 3 bear 
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heart that happy diſpoſition I can ſafely ſay 
J leave you in. I fear, that in the choice of 


a companion, you will be deceived by inte- 


reſted people, if you do not firſt of all de- 
ceive yourſelf. TY 
FELIX. If my good fortune, fir, did but 
reſerve me at ſome future time for that young 
woman I made mention of ſcarce half an hour 
280, you would have nothing in that caſe to 
ear. TR | | 


Mr. FELIX. Perhaps ſo. I can only judge 


of her deſerts by your recital; and young 


| e at your time of life, are ſo ſuſcepti- 
le of prejudice ! But the idea of your Hen- 


rietta opens, I may ſay, my eyes. Me- 


thinks, ſhe ſpeaks to me for that young wo- 
mon who is here at preſent with her father. 


Like that Henrietta, ſhe is fortuneleſs, but 


rich in virtue. Poſſibly, God's providence 
has ſent her hither for your happineſs and 
mine. She comes of worthy parentage; ſhe. 
is the daughter of my ancient friend. As 1 
have ſaid already, he is poor; but you 
are rich enough to need no fortune in the 
wife you marry, but her virtue. See then 
this young woman quickly, Felix; and in- 
form me, what impreſſions her appearance 
makes upon you. 5 


FELIx. Since you order me, I will: but 


can before-hand tell you, fir, ſhe will make 

none. She is not Henrietta; and I am not 

ſo far maſter of my heart, as to diſpoſe 1 
5 n © 
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of to any woman till no longer I have any 
hope of r 

Mrs. FELIx. (coming in) I have been tak- 
ing care of our-two gueſts : they wanted ſome 


retreſhment, and are now at dinner. 


Mr, FELIx. Go and keep them company, 
forgetting not what 1 have told you. (After 
Felix is gone out) Well, my dear, did not 
poor Barton's gratitude affect you? 

Mrs. FELix. By his converſation, one may 
judge (at leaſt I thought as much while he 
was ſpeaking) his reſpectability of character. 

Mr. FELIx. Then too, his daughter? 

Mrs. FELIx. She too is no leſs reſpecta- 
ble: her modeſty, the meekneſs of her cha- 
racter, and that ſolicitude ſhe evidences for 
the good old man, all charmed me. 

Mr. Felix. Ah! if heaven but ſhows her 
to our Felix, as you repreſent her, he would 
ſoon forget that Henrietta he is ſtill ſo full of, 


while myſelf ſhould die much happier. 


Mrs. FELIX. How my dear? 

Mr. FELix. The man who, notwithſtand- 
ing he may be reſigned to what his maker 
pleaſes, always finds within his heart ſome 
withes of an earthly nature, at the very mo- 
ment he is called to quit it. If theſe wiſhes 
are not for himſelf, they are for thoſe he 
leaves behind him, and whoſe happineſs he 
wiſhes, I am lofing Felix, who as yet is ſin- 
vie, and muſt loſe him in the fear that an 
improper choice may make him —_ 
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How mach mti et then, dear wife, would 
it not give me, if upon the margin of the 
grave, I could but ſee him join his fortunes 
to ſome worthy woman, and hear both, before 
they cloſe my eyelids, tell me they are happy. 4 

Sad, | make no doubt, inſpires me with this | 
final "wiſh, that T may be convinced man's 
duty, while he lives, can never be entirely 7 
accompliſhed, and that he alone can give that | 
plenitude of happineſs which is unknown till 

we have paſſed the grave, 7 

Mrs. Fe:.ix. Your wiſh proclaims what 
you have always been ; a tender father. And 
| indeed, if Felix were but to conſider Bar- 


ton's daughter, in the light ſhe merits, not- » 
withſtanding her defect of fortune, it might 4 


be a great enjoyment for you to preſide in 
ſome ſort at helr marriage. | 

Mr. Fe: 1x. Her defect of fortune would th 

add greatly to the pleaſure I ſhould feel in 


calling her my daughter. I ſhould ſave her, * N 
by ſo doing, from the rocks which virtue in 1 
diftreſs ſo often ſplits on, and make Felix * 


happy likewiſe. But I pleaſe myſelf by think, ny 
ing of impoſſibilities. He has explained him; fr 
ſelf while you were abſent; ; and this Hen- 
rietta | 


Fk ix {entering haſtily) Father! mother]! ¶ tio 
all my happineſs is in your hands! *Tig an) 
Henrietta! ſhe herſelf! „ W1, 

Mr. F ELIX. What mean Ry ? bai 

Fin fal 


* 


THE GATE OF LIFE. 177 


| Felix. Mr. Barton's daughter 1s that 
Henrietta that I told you I ſhould never while 
] lived forget; and Mr. Barton is the-perſon 
to whoſe houſe I went, and where I ſaw her. 
Barton is his real name; he told me juſt this 
moment, that the name I knew him by was 
an aſſumed one, to conceal him from the per- 
ſecutions of a creditor who would have thrown 
him into priſon. 55 

Mr. FeL3x. Is it poſſible! What joy does 
not this information, ſo entirely unexpected 
in itſelf, diffuſe within my foul ? My life re- 
ceives new vigour as it were, to gratify your 
wiſhes and my own. The pureſt earthly 
pleaſures are at preſent reunited in my ſoul, 
with thoſe cœleſtial joys of which already it 
enjoys a foretaſte. 

FELIX (overcome with joy) Yes, dear fa- 
ther, and ſee where they are, both coming to 
atteſt the truth of what I have been ſaying. . 

BarTON (extering with his daughter Hen- 
rietta) You have doubtleſs, fir, been told juſt. 
now of what has paſſed between your ſon this 
moment and my daughter; and by what 
ſtrange accident he came to know us? 

Mr. FELIx. Yes, dear Barton, I know all. 

BARTON. Well, fir, if you have any no- 
tion of my honeſty, do not imagine I have 
any ways endeavoured, either by myſelf or 
Henrietta, to deprive you of the right you 
have a claim to over your own ſon, in the af- 
fair of wedlock. Henrietta is quite _—_— 

| ; ö * © 2 
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lefs, and was not meant by heaven for him. 
On which account, about a month ſince, I 
forbade him coming to my houſe, before I 


knew he was my benefaQor's ſon. Judge 
then, how I am like in future to oppoſe a 


paſſion in him, which from inequality of for- 


tune would ſeem monſtrous now, that I have 
learnt whoſe ſon he is. Aſſiſt me, there- 


fore, fir, with your authority to counteract 
this inclination in him; and on my part, I. 


will anſwer to you for the conduct of my 
daughter. 


Mr. FELIX. Countera this inclination! 
No, my good friend, Barton; on the other 


hand, let me invite you to agree, as I do, 


to the "happineſs of theſe two children, It 
will conſtitute both yours and mine. Yes, 


virtuous Henrietta, be my daughter. 


BARTON. What, ſir would you con- 


deſcend- 
FeLix. Dear ſir, my gratitude for all 
your favours, —your indiſpoſition, my full 
ſoul is not ſufficiently capacious to contain 
ſuch joy. | 
HanrierraA. Ah, fir!” 
Mr. Felix. The greatneſs of my joy oc- 


caſions ſuch commotion in me, that by dwel- 
ling longer on it, I might faint beneath its 


preſſure. Go, dear ſon, and make the ne- 
ceſſary preparations for this union: let a meſ- 


| ſenger e ſent this moment to the „ 
oy 
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for a licenſe. Goz I would be private for a 


quarter of an hour or ſo. 


Mrs. FELIX. Yes; we will leave you.— 
This way, my good friends. 


Mr. FeLix (when they are all gene out) | 


No; after an event ſo unexpected, I am not 


permitted to deſpair of being happy. 'O my 


ſoul, rejoice in thy creator. Let my tongue, 
my heart, and my whole frame together give 
him thanks, God can do every thing, —and 


God 1 15 the unfailing friend of man. Let me 


. . the little life ſtill left me, in his praiſe, 
turn it to my uſe by meditating upon 
death; Such meditation is the only way of 
living, and expiring too in peace. 
0 draws the curtain to, and Foſe ph, avho 
has, entered in the courſe of this laſt ſpeech, 
goes to and fro between the cloſe of this, 
2 the nee the following 4 Ae. * 


JoSEPH bn near the bed, and having in 
bis hand a glaſs of whey. 3 


ORGIVE me, my dear maſter; but tis 
now ſo long ſince you have taken any 
thing, you muſt want ſome refreſhment. Pray 
then, drink a little moons 1 
I r. 
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Mr. FELIx. Yes, Joſeph, my good Jo- 
ſeph ;—but—ſupport me while I'drink it.— 
Has my ſon ſent off to London for the papers 


wanted, previous to his marriage? 


Joszen. Yes, ſir. The poſtillion is ſet 


| out; and my young maſter. is as happy as 
your melancholy ſtate will let him be. 


Mr. FELIX. My melancholy ſtate 1—1 
underſtand you. To my wife and him, the 
moment of my joy and triumph will be no- 
thing but a day of ſorrow. Joſeph, my dear 
Joſeph, be you firmer than they both. Re- 


joice with me; for [ ſhall ſoon be happy. 


Jos H. Yes; I think as you do, fir; and 
ſay ſo every moment to Imyſelf, that I may 
ſeem what you would wiſh we all were. Not- 
withſtanding which, —I know not how it hap- 


_ pens, but—(þe weeps) ) 


Mr. FEREIx. Aſſuage your tears, I beg 
you ; and hear what I have to tell you. Jo- 
ſeph, you were horn a man, and by that 
Tighc at leaſt ſhould have been free: but life 


has been a ſcene of ſervitude to you. Your 


age is a ſufficient indication that you cannot 


be far diſtant from that port I am upon the 


| 3 caſting anchor in. It is my wiſh, at 


eaſt, that you be free at your arrival in it; 
and my will ſecures you an annuity of thirty 
pounds, upon condition you ſerve no one for 
the time to come. Devote the remnant of 


your days to virtue, Seek not, my good 


fr tend, however to engroſs a greater praiſe ſor 
| „ N piety, 
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piety than man can be entitled to ; but let it 
be your boaſt that you know God, and ſerve 
him in the perſon of his creatures, by en- 
deavouring, upon all occaſions, and as far as 
you are able, todo good. This, Joſeph, in 
reality is ſerving God: and ſuch a ſervice 


needs no previous knowledge. This is in 


the power of all men to perform. What rea- 
ſon have the virtuous then to boaſt ? None, 
Joſeph : yield not therefore to the beſt in vir- 
tue. Take, in ſhort, the neareſt road to God; 
but, in the interim, be humble; and while 
others boaſt of knowing God, be it the ſtudy 
of your ſoul to love him. Humble love will 
ſoar aloft, my Joſeph, while proud reaſon 
muſt remain below, Reaſon will be a weight 
to ſink that man, who truſts thereto, in the 


abyſs, while love ſhall bear him forward to 


the gate of heaven. + | 
Josxen., My gratitude—and grief—oh ! 

my good maſter! if—I cannot ſpeak !—and 

have no anſwer but my tears. | 


Mr. Fsr1x. They ſpeak ſufficiently; 


but we are interrupted. (To Felix coming in 


with Mrs. Felix, Barton, and his daughter.) | 
Well, is every preparation making for this 


marriage ? | 7 
FELIX. Yes, dear father; and my hap- 

pineſs will ſoon be perfect, if God's provi- 

dence renews your life to be the witneſs of it. 
HexnRIETTA. Ah, fir, what do I not 


owe you? 
| 12 L. 55 
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Mr. FELIX. I enjoy your happineſs, be- 
holding yoa united in the bands of love and 
virtue: but, dear Felix, a much greater haps 
pineſs invites your father, I could wiſh, you 
knew the difference; but, at preſent, you 
muſt be without this knowledge. Time, I 
truſt, when you are lying on your death- 
bed, will come fully fraught therewith. For 
my. part, I am perfectly content. This hap- 
py union, which God's providence methink . 


has brought about for my particular repoſe 


and comfort in the hour of my departure, 1s 
a ſpecies of aſſurance that with one hand he 
conducts me. to the tomb, while with the 
other he beſtrews the way with flowers. This 


day will be my laſt, I feel it, my good 


friends, Weep not, dear partner of my life, 
but on the other hand take comfort; for ex- 
cepting that diſtreſs your ſorrow cauſes me, 


God's goodneſs never made me happier than 
I am this moment. I could with the clergy- 


man were with me. | 

Mrs. FELIX. Fortunately, he left word 
where I might find him, upon ſending. Jo- 
ſeph, run to that white houſe upon the com- 
mon. He is there. (Jeſeph goes out.) 
Mr. FELIx. Till he appears. when I ſhall 


wiſh to be alone, let me employ the inter- 


yening moments in conjuring you to recollect 
that I am going to a place where I am ſure 
of happineſs; and therefore, that your ſor- 
row is ill-timed. Reflect a little, that at 


preſent 


W 
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preſent even, I am in a happier ſituation than 


you all. Lament not then my deſtination; 
but let reaſon get the better of your nature, 


and deſtroy all fooliſh prejudice within you; 
and no longer will you think my death ſhould 


eauſe my family uneafineſs. Oh! you, that 
with my dying breath I ſay I love, and you 
too that-I leave expoſed to all the evils that 
environ life, it would become me rather to 


compaſſionate your lot, than you to weep for 


mine. 


Mr. HAxvzr (entering with Fohph, and 


Speaking in a whiſper to Mrs. Felix.) Well, 
madam; I was coming when your ſervant” 
met me. . 

Mrs. FE LIx. I rejoice at your arrival: 
Mr. Felix needs your preſence. I will tell 
him you are come. (Approaching the bed.) 
My dear, here is our reverend friend. We 


will retire and leave you. 


Mr. FELIx. Mr. Harvey, my 85 friend, 
you are the only man on earth 1 I wiſhed to 
ſpeak with. 

Mr. Hazvey. I am wholly at your . 
vice. Mrs. Felix, with the company, I take 


it, will retire. (A4/ide to Mrs. Felix.) Be 


not uneaſy, madam, let me beg, while yo 
are abſent; for I will not quit my friend, 
till you come up again: and if your reſence 
ſhould be need ful, I will ſend to ferch you. 
Mrs. FELIx. 1 rely upon your care. (She 


goes out, leaving none but Mr. Harvey, and 
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the ſervant Joſeph, in the room with Mr. 


ELX, 


3 Dos „ 
Mr. FELIx. Almoſt at my journey's end: 


on which account, I wiſhed to have once more 


a little converſation with you. | 


Mr. Harvey. I was coming for that 


urpoſe, when your ſervant met me; and 
will therefore, till your family return, enjoy 


the happineſs, as I conceive it, of converſing 


Mr. FxLix. All the happineſs will in 
reality be mine; for I can feel the hour of 


my departure is now come. My weakened, 
ſenſes have no longer any ſtrength remaining 
to ſuſtain my underſtanding : and with joy, 
T find, that by. God's ſpecial blefling, granted 
me on ſuch a trying moment as the preſent, 


my internal ſtrength increaſes, in proportion. 


as my outward man decays. 


Mr. Hazxvey. This bleſſing is your due 5 
for you have always fixed your meditation 


upon objects far beyond the horizon of ſenſe. 
Submiſlive in your hope, and with a fearleſs 


eye contemplating futurity, your reſignazion 
now completes God's work, fo long ago be- 


gin within you. EL 8 
Mr. FELIX. Oh, my deareſt Harveys did 


you only know with how much heart-felt ſa- 


tisfaction I reflect upon the paſt, you would 


not wonder I am now ſo happy. In theſe. 


awful 


Mr. HAAR VET. My dear friend, how is 
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awful moments, when the ftrength of prayer 
tranſports me as it were into God's preſence, ' 
and a ſilence reigns all round me as profound 
as if I were already in my grave.—In ſuch 
an awful ſituation, meditating on my ſoul, 
I rivet my refle&ions on the ſingle object wor- 
thy my attention, and methinks my body 
lives no longer; but that J am ſoul all over. 
Oh! what proof, my dear good Paſtor, of its 
immortality ! © 
Mr. Harvey. What proof, indeed! 1 
ſhall reſpectfully preſerve in my remembrance 
your ſublime reflections, for the comfort of 
ſuch people in your ſituation as I go to daily. 
Much the greater number are dejected and 
annihilated by their terrors and remorſe. On 
ſuch a day, when they muſt combat, the 
moſt virtuous even frequently turn pale. 
Mr. FrLIX. Yes; but their fear is only 
for a moment. They alone can tell their 
friends collected round them they exiſt, and 
they alone can boaſt of their exiſtence. Veſ—- 
terday their glorious courſe was perfect and 
complete: death then would have been wel- 
come. One more day is added to their life, 
and they receive it in degree with pleaſure. 
Such is, in reality, the model I defire to 
imitate in that ſhort ſpace of time ſtill left 85 
m6 | 
Mr. Harvey. I admire your fortitude of 
ſpirit. You pronounce at ſuch an awful mo- 
ment as the preſent that word death, ſo terri- 
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fying to the common ſort of men, attached to 
this life's nothingneſs, with a ſerenity which 


proves what peace 1s in your ſoul. 


Mr. FELIX. How long has not that foul 
been dead, or ſleeping here below! It will how. 


ever now have nothing mortal it; but ſurvive 
for ever. On the eve of this immortal ſtate it 
is, God proves himſelf the friend of man, 
by finiſhing his pains, and fixing his ar 2 


Happy the day that diſſipates our darkneſs, 


and tranſports us ſafe into the light of God! 


That hope makes joy a duty to the wiſe. Lift 


up thy head then, thou, that art a Chriſtian, 
and be glad; thy ſorrow 1s an inſult to thy 
maſter's goodneſs, Place thy confidence 
thereon ; and wiſh for death, as for the.only 

Mr. Haxvey. How glorious this idea! 
Can mankind, whom the divinity made ca- 


ble to entertain it, be contented with this 
little ſpot of earth, on which they do but 


languiſh in a ſort of death? One thought of 
ours at once runs through the diſtance be- 


tween nothingneſs and God; and yet, an 
atom ſhall be thought enough to ſatisfy us! 


We are meant for immortality, and yet a mo- 


ment's life ſhall be ſufficient to fill up the vaſt 
extent of our deſires. ' | 


Mr. Ferix. Mankind were formed for 
an infinity of happineſs: this happineſs, how- 
ever, is for none but thoſe whoſe proſpects 
or defires are great ; and every thing, that 
ky OS in 
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in itſelf is vile or little, renders us unhappy, 
by withdrawing us from virtue, which can 
never enter a contracted heart; while vice is 
only a defect of underſtanding in the mind, 
O God, from thy eternal habitation conde- 
ſcend to look in mercy on a particle of duſt, 
ſtil} animated by thy breath! Forgive me all 
my ſins; forgive me likewiſe my beſt virtues, 
which are only leſs enormous fins, My eyes, 
which now are open, will ere long no more 
behold the ſun : let me not cloſe them with- 
out freſh afſurances vouchſafed me of thy 
grace; ſince, in thee only man can find re- 
poſe ; and mult to the concluſion perſevere in 
virtue. Oh! my worthy paſtor, my laſt mo- 
ment is now come, and I am dying: let my 
wife and ſon be ſent for, 

Mr. Harvey. Run, my good friend Jo- 
ſeph, and inform them. (Jeſeph hurries out.) 
Mr. FELIX (with a failing voice.) Oh! 

my ſoul, let hope keep up thy joy within 
thee. On the point of being freed from pri- 
ſon, and delivered from the bondage of the 
world, thou wilt reſpire with freedom, give 
large ſcope to all thy faculties, and be im- 
mortal without fearing future change. (To . 
his family, now coming in.) Draw near me, 
children, every one of you; and you, dear 
ſpouſe. I have received my fummons, and 
have now no more than a few moments to re- 
main among you. Felix, my dear fon, and 
you that on the border of the grave I ſee. 


upon - 


- 
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upon the point of being in reality my daugh- 
ter, and with ſuch a thought within me, die 

much more reſigned to God's good pleaſure, 
by that love that till, as it has ever done, 
inſpires me,. by that filial tenderneſs in both 

your boſoms, and by every thing that can at 

ſuch a moment as the preſent intereſt the 1 
man ſoul—be virtuous. 

FELIx. Ah, dear father! 

HzxRIIT TA. Beſt of human 1 4 

Mr. FELIX (to Mrs. Felix.) I am now, 
dear wife, preceding you to happineſs : par- 
take then of the joy I feel. Cheriſh my me- 
mory, and love our children. 

Mrs. FELIX. What a. moment have I 
lived to fee! Oh! heaven, why is it not my 
laſt! ; 

Mr. FELIX. I have fulfilled my taſk. Do 
you, my ſon, begin henceforward yours. If 


| 

heaven ſhould grant you children, think how | 1 
powerful is example. At this very moment, l 
let your tenderneſs imagine your own child 
is on the point, as you are, of receiving a t 
dear father's ſpirit in his filial boſom. Au- h 
thor, as you will be, of his life, conduct him 4 
by the hand to virtue. Tis your friend re- * 
queſts this of you, Felix: for your happineſs " 
is the laſt bleſſing he defires of God, while 1j 


he has breath to pray. 
Ferix. Dear father, I will follow your 
inſtructions, by God's bleſſing, in whoſe 
bght we are all now aſſembled, 175 
Mr. 
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Mr. FELIX. Barton, frequently think of 
me, and farewell. Farewell, my worthy 
paſtor, Farewell, my dear wife and ſon. I 
die, Oh! father of mankind, receive me to 
thy mercy, and bleſs thoſe I leave behin 
me. . | | | 

FELIx. Dear, dear father! He is gone. 

Mrs. FELIx. Oh! beſt of huſbands! Can 
IT weep enough for having loſt you? 
FELIX (in tears.) I reſpected, but ſtill 

much more loved him; and till now that he 

is dead, conceived not my whole loſs. _ 
BARTON. Let us rejoice: he was our 
friend, and is for ever happy. _ 

Mr. Harvey (drawing near, and looking 
at the body.) Oh! moſt virtuous of man- 
kind, and truly worthy to be now immortal ! 
Sleep in peace. And you, 'to Mrs. Felix 
and the reſt.) that were continually cheriſhed 
by the bounty of his ſoul, learn from him 
how you may both live and die. Approach 
the bed where he repoſes. What do you be- 
hold ? What but a ſcene of triumph! The 
apartment where a good man yields his breath 
up, opens into heaven. Think frequently 
of this, and let it teach you there is certain- 
ly a God in heaven who recompenſes virtue. 


pd Fi Sc 


— SO 


AER 
TERRY 


. 
——— — 


„ 


— 


Done ends det ——— 


( 130 ) 


. * ; 
VOLATILE YOUNG MAN; 
| 4a nals 
EDITOR's FAREWELL 
TO ALL HIS YOUTHFUL FRIENDS. 
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ZEPHYR, a young gentleman, who, at 

the time of writing this, we muſt ſup-- 
- Poſe is nearly fifteen years of age, was born 
with a ſurpriſing memory, an active mind, 


and quick imagination. Fortune ſeemed in- 
clined to crown his hopes and expectations 


by beſtowing parents on him, whoſe unalter- 
able wiſh it was to cultivate the happy diſ- 
poſition nature had implanted in their ſon. 


A wonderous promptitude in gaining the firſt 
principles of knowledge, had already very 
much advanced nim, and he burnt with the 
deſire of adding faſhjonable arts or talents to 


the progreſs he had made in uſeful learning. 
Being gone one day to ſee,an intimate of 
his, he found him occupied in ſketching out 
a head; it was a Roman's, whoſe ſtrong fea- 
tures, ſuch as his companion had deſcribed 
i . them, 
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them, ſtruck him; in proportion as the 
work went on, the imagination of our Ze- 
phyr was all over in a glow ; the ſight of 
many drawings in the ſelf ſame ſtyle, with 
which the room was furniſhed upon every 
ſide, compleated Zephyr's buſineſs, and poſ- 
ſeſſed him with that ſpecies of enthuſiaſm, 
Raphael muſt no doubt, have felt, the firſt 


time he put pencil, as the ſaying is, to 


paper. | | 
He came running home, and having met 


his father on the ſtairs, he flung his arms 


about the good man's neck, and begged him 


on the ſpot to have a drawing-maſter ſent for. 
Pleaſed to ſee ſuch ardour for a uſeful ſcience 
in his ſon, the father inſtantly complied ; 
they waited both together on a celebrated ar- 
tiſt ; Zephyr wiſhed the, maſter would have 
taken leave of all his other pupils to inſtruct 
him only, all day long ; but as the maſter 
could not be prevailed upon to make this ſa- 
crifice to Zephyr's wiſh of learning, he in- 
ſiſted that his leſſon ſhould be daily, and each, 
two hours long. He did not poſſibly con- 
ceive how any one could be averſe to ſpend 
his life in cultivating what he thought ſo 
elegant an art, and one diſplaying ſo much 
genius in the pupil that ſucceeds therein. 
His maſter was not to attend him till the 


morrow. I will not take on me to inform you 


what a multitude of figures he had traced 
before the evening ; his whole copy-book 
„ hs Vas 
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was full of heads, ſer off in character. You 
will, no doubt, forgive him, if at firſt he 
was not ſo corre& as great practitioners may 
be ſuppoſed. For inſtance, there was often 


a great eye, to keep a leſs one company; 


his noſes ſometimes iſſued from the middle 
of the forehead ; and the ear ſtood forward, 
as if liſtening to the mouth; or this would 
ſtretched itſelf acroſs the roundneſs of the 


- Cheek, to bite the ear. Theſe little faults, 


however, razed from the account, his ſketch 
had all the merit any one could have ex- 
pected. . n | 

He had got himſelf a monſtrous book to 
draw in, of the largeſt paper to be found in 
London ; very ſoon this book was much too 


little, for the eyes, ears, arms, and legs, he 


had ſketched out in half a dozen leſſons, un- 
der the inſpection of his maſter, which 


amounted only to twelve hours. St. George's, 


Hoſpital, at Hyde-park corner, might have 
found therein a very good ſupply for all the 
limbs that were deficient to the unhappy pa- 
tients crouded in it ; his impatience, which 
ſeemed natural to him, was a little thwarted, 
we muſt own, by the monotony of theſe firſt 
ſtudies, which his maſter rigorouſly kept him 
to, till he was certain of his hand ; on which 
account, when he was left alone, he thought 


to make himſelf amends for being tied to 


| ſuch a flow paced march, by making all at 
once, great pictures. As it happened, 2 
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about this time, his father had been plaiſter- 
ing the walls belonging to an out-houſe in 
his garden, which he white - waſned after. 
On theſe walls, he thought it would not be 
amiſs to repreſent the progreſs of the Roman 
Hiſtory, which he had juſt before been read- 
ing; and in fact, a week had hardly. gone, 
when he had traced in chalk a ſuite of tri- 


bune's heads, of conſul's buſts, of foot dic- 


tators, and equeſtrian emperors. And had 
he put the name of every figure he had 
traced, beneath it, and made rather plainer 


by thoſe means, it is not to be doubted 
but that any antiquary would have. been 


enabled to compoſe an intereſting hiſtory, 
from every object to be ſeen in this mock gal- 
lery. 

Our youth intended likewiſe, in the ſelf- 
ſame kind of ſtyle, to draw out the ſucceſſion 
of our. Engliſh kings, and heroes, when one 
day he found his labour all obliterated by a 
ſervant, who pretended that his Henries, Ed- 
wards, and particularly, the Black Prince, 
and Hotſpur, ſcared away the cats, without 
1 any of the mice; this treat- 
ment ſerved a little to allay the fire of his 
propen ſity, and then too, his diſſatis faction 
at the diſtance there was ſtill between him 
and his friend, whoſe ſkill, he thought he 
ſhould have rl even at the outſet, or 
at furtheſt after ſome few leſſons, very much 
Uſcouraged him. He was, at * afraid 
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his peneil would go near to ſoil his fingers, 
or his knife be blunted, ſhould he cut it: 


and his maſter, who at firſt could ſcarce abate 


his ardour, found it now a very difficult af- 
fair to make him take his leſſon when he 
came. In vain he told him what aſtoniſhing 
effects had been the conſequence of painting, 


and a thouſand intereſting anecdotes of fa- 


mous artiſts. He once came to give the leſ- 


ſon, bringing with him a young pupil, who 


was juſt returned from Rome; and his de- 


fign in doing ſo, was this; that the adept 


might tell the novice in that ſcience they both 
ſtudied, what a number of the fineſt pictures 
he had ſeen and copied while in Italy ; this 
_ laſt, in order to expreſs his admiration, uſed 
Italian words as they were readier at his 
fingers ends, and, as he thought, much more 
adapted to expreſs his meaning. . 
Theſe new ſounds were hardly heard by 


Zephyr, but he inſtantly imagined it would 


be much more agreeable to ſpeak a living 
tongue, than be continnally drawing heads, 
which, notwithſtanding connoiſſeurs might 
think they ſaw expreſſion in them, could not 
ſpeak a ſingle word ; he ran to tell his fa- 
ther what a deep reflexion he had made: his 
father was concerned to find him thus give 
up the acquiſition of a pleaſing art, and one 


be had with ſo much ardour ſet about ob- 


taining, but would not, however, contradict 
him in this novel inclination ; and the next 
1 : A a day 
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day Zephyr ſent away his drawing-maſter, 


and agreed with an Italian in his place, to 
come and teach him. 


We muſt be ſo juſt, as to aſſert of "70h 


phyr, that his progreſs in this ſoft and li- 
quid language was as great as his deſire to 
learn it. Every grammar intricacy yielded 


to his penetration; he would be continually 


ſpeaking it to every ſervant in the houſe; 
without conſidering it was no ways likely 


people in their ſtate of life ſhould underſtand 
him. He was uſed to deal in Voſtra Signioras 


to the kitchen wench, and would ſalute the 
porter by the title of Cor mio. The Italian 
Verſion of Telemachus began to be no leſs 
familiar to him than the E ngliſn. Looking 


for ſome books more difficult, one day, 


among his father's, as it chanced, he open- 
ed a Don Quixote, wrote in Spaniſh. What, 


ſaid he, Don Quixote | almoſt the firſt book 


I read in Engliſh ! Qh, what pleaſure I ſhould 
have in reliſhing the admirable proverbs of 
his *Squire, ſet off in all the richneſs of the 
language they were ſpoke in! Can old Men- 
tor's grave and ſolemn admonitions give ſuch 
pleaſure as the witty Sancho's repartees ? 


And can Calypſo, when abandoned by Ulyſ- 


ſes, notwithſtanding all the charms of her 


inchanted iſland, intereſt one half as much 
as the renowned Dulcinea, for whoſe ſake 


her lover travelled through the world in queſt 


of Kings t to conquer. To acquire the Spa- 
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niſh language, which our Zephyr now reſoly- 
ed to do, demanded more than common re- 


ſolution; he was every minute of the day 


compelled to. combat unknown words, as 
poor Don Quixote, or the Knight, as he is 
called in his adventure, of the Woeful Figure, 
ſheep and windmills; he derived, however, 
no leſs glorꝭ than Don Quixote, from his firſt 
campaigns. But ſhall I tell yon, friend, be- 
fore the hero of la Manche had iſſued forth - 
a ſecond time, young Zephyr had entire. 
ly forſaken Spaniſh ground, and got on 
French; which quickly after, he renounced 
to tread the German; fo that, in a twelve 
month's time, he ſpoke four living languages; 
but then of each ſo very little, that by rights 
he ſhould have had an auditory, conſtituted 
previouſly of deputies from thoſe four na- 
tions, to interpret for the benefit of one 
another, what each deputy might have laid 
hold of piece-meal, as it were, in the un- 
dreſs of his disjointed periods. | 0 
Grace in all the manly exerciſes ſeems to 
ornament and heighten mental knowledge; 
and the greateſt erudition cannot, in the eſ- 
timation of ſociety, atone for ruſtic manners, 
or even aukwardneſs of action. Zephyr, to 
his coſt, had learned this axiom very lately, 
There had been a ball upon his birth-day, 
which a number of young people had been 
reſent at; and in the progreſs of the even- 
ing, notwithſtanding all his learning, c- _ 
| . oun 
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found out means to ſpoil the dances. He: 
wiſhed much to learn how he might figure 
on the principles peculiar to ſo elegant an art, 
but hardly was he ſhewn one ſtep, but others 
turned his head; what he was moſt a-gog to 
learn in any fingle leſſon, was preciſely What 
he ſhould not have been taught in that. 
Inceſſantly defirous to obtain what he knew 
nothing of, and diſcontented with the lit- 
tle he had. learned, he was. continually 
poſting from idea to idea, and allowed. 
himſelf no time to ſettle any duly in his 
memory. As for example, when his lit- 
tle friends were at cotillons, he would take it 
now and then into his head that he muſt make 
a chaſe in the rondes. A rigadoon ſcarce colt. 
him any trouble, when a balance or moulinet 
ſhould have been made; and he was far from 
needing any . regulation from the violin to 
make a centre temps. Theſe circumſtances ' 
could not fail to render him quite inſupport- 
able to all the dancers. | 
To conciliate a little if he could, their fa- 
your, he imagined one ſure way was to learn 
muſic, ſo that he might join them on the harp- 
ſichord, or ſing in concert with them. But what 
inſtrument would be the propereſt to begin 
with ? if his word was to be taken, he would 
find no difficulty in attacking organ, hautboy, 
harpſichord, flute, violin, baſſoon, &c. all at 
once. His father did not chuſe however, he 
fould make the trial, and allowed him no- 
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thing but the liberty of chuſing one. In this 


uncertainty,' he thought at laſt, it would be 
prudent in him to take up the violin, and ſee 


what he could do. Nor was it till fix months 


were paſt, that he determined on the flute, 
when he had juſt begun to bow with ſome de- 
gree of management. 

The inſtability of his ideas, in the. interim, 
and the inconſiſtency of every inclination in 
him, grieved his father, though the fondneſs 
natural to a parent, made him put theſe faults 
down to no other cauſe, than the inevitable 


volatility of youth. Intending to advance his 


judgment, and as ſpeedily as poſſible mature 
it by. the opportunity of making obſervations, 


and acquiring what men call experience, he 


reſolved to ſend him out, that he might 
ſee ſome part of Europe. Zephyr wiſhed 
for nothing half ſo much as changing place. 


'The accounts of travellers had always been, 


his favourite kind of reading; and in thought, 
he had already travelled over all the countries 


they had mentioned. The recital I myſelf on 
my return from France, had not long fince 


communicated to him, of the flattering recep- 
tion, which the people of all ranks in Paris 
gave me, and the letters to my friends, with 
which I had it in my power to furniſh him; 
in ſhort the ardent vows he had ſo often heard 
me breathe, that I might live to ſee our iſland, 
and that nation (now at peace with one ano- 
ther) add to ſuch connection, an alliance ſtill 
more Tr ſo that they might matually, 
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as it were, grow rich by an unlimited ex- 
change of their commodities; and, by the 


full diſplay of all this happineſs, as well as 


by the terror of their arms, force other nati- 
ons into peace with them and with each other. 
his detail, I ſay, enflaming the enthuſiaſm 
which was natural to his boſom, made him 
eager to begin his travels with that monar- 


chy: and I believe, I ſcarce need tell you, 


with what pleaſure he beheld the moment come, 
which had been fixed on for his ſetting our, 


attended by a tutor of diſcretion, and devoted 


to the intereſts of the family. | 

A man ſhould have himſelf gone through 
thoſe provinces, that lie between the port of 
Calais, and the faſhionable capital, to find the 


bleſſings of that freedom, which is ſo peculiarly 


the privilege of England; for this freedom is 
even evident to any one that ſuperficially con- 
fiders as he travels, on the aſpect of the ſoil. 
When Zephyr quitted London, and this jour 
ney was the firſt excurſion he had ever made 


ten miles from the metropolis, the charm- 


ing views he met with, as he went through 
Kent, enchanted him ! the villages appeared 
ſo pretty ! and the land ſo rich in cultiva- 
tion! and the gardens ſo delightful ! the ra- 
pidity ſo natural to his thoughts could not 
ſvffice to take in every object, that together 
{truck him, in this beautiful ſucceſſion of ſo 
many intereſting pictures. The exalted pro- 


ſpect of the people's induſtry and labour, filled 
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his mind with every great ſenſation, as did 
| likewiſe the conſideration of their happineſs,. 
But this no longer ſeemed the caſe, when he 
had croſſed the channel, and was going on to 
Paris: and why ſo ? he was not in the land. of, 
freedom ; it was juſt the ſame too, when he 
he came to Paris ; where, initead of wondering 
at the beauties round about him, ke could ſcarce; 
refrain from recollecting the magnificence and; 
beauty of the buildings that embeliiſh Lon- 
don, the vaſt multitude ct veſſels brought to- 
gether from ſo many countries, in the noble 
river it is bathed by, the majeſtic proſpect of, 
the bridges, the rich aſpe& of the ſhops, the 
ſpacious footpaths, here there is at all times 
ſuch a.concqurſe of the two moſt beauteous ob- 
jects in all nature—charming children, and fine. 
women, elegantly dreſſed, but not affectedly. 
Theſe ſights, and others like them, were not 
to be found in Paris. And why ſo? He was 
not in the land of freedom. 4 

No great wonder then if, drawing « a com- 
pariſon between the two metropolites, Ze- 
phyr, whoſe inconſtancy could not be pleaſed 
with real beauties any length of time, was 
poorly entertained with what he ſaw in Paris. 
Nat but that in Paris there were many objects 
worthy admiration, All we meaa is, that 
one capital, when put into the balance with. 
the other, ſuffered. Zephyr, having ſatis · 
fied his curioſity with what was really magni- 
hcent, experionced languor and ſatiety. His. 

toy 
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tutor ſaw it, and propoſed that they ſhopld 
viſit other parts and places in the kingdom. 
Zephyr, raviſhed at the thought, ſaid nothing 


further than was neceſſary to intreat he would 


immediately ſend out to hire poſt - horſes. 
TDiis not my intention to purſue them in 
their circuit through the realm in which they 
were at preſent. It is certainly enough, if I 
inform my youthful readers, that in France 
he might have found ſuch objects as were ſuit- 
ed to employ his meditation; but it ſeemed 
implanted in his nature never to admire one 
object that was placed within his reach, or 
think of any place with pleaſure, ſaving ſuch 
as he was diſtant from. His tutor had already 
laboured, though in vain, to cure him of this 
reſtleſs diſpoſition ; but yet fainted not, 
though nothing but continual diſappointments 
were the iſſue of his zeal and friendſhip. He 


wrote letters home to England, and got leave | 


to viſit Italy; and thither we muſt now ima- 

gine Zephyr no leſs anxious to ſet out, than 

were the ancient Trojans many ages paſt. 
Excepting Zephyr's paſſage ftraight acroſs 


from Dover to the port of Calais, all his travels 


had been hither to upon the terra firma; and for 


two whole months he had been poſting it upon 
dry ground. This reaſon was ſuſficient, that 
at preſent, he ſhould find no ſort of 1 


agreeable, except by ſea. His tutor, found- 
ing on this circumſtance ſome kind of hope, 


that he ſhould influence his character a little 


for 
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for the better, feigned a perſect approbation 
of his eagerneſs to viſit Italy; and they em- 
barked together in a veſſel bound to Tuſcany. 
The veſſel having now weighed anchor, 
Zephyr paſſed on deck the whole firſt day, 
of which he ſpent the greater part in eartieſt 
converſation with the ſteerſman, and filled up 
the intervals with gazing at the ſea, Whoſe 
waves, but very little agitated, ſeemed to play 
about the ſhip. Upon the morrow, he was 
ſtil! ſo fand of having dared this voyage, that 
his courage tolerably well ſupported him 
againſt the firit attacks of irkſomeneſs; The 
third day was not wholly gone, however, when 
the deep attention, into which the grandeur 
of the ſea had plunged bim, and his own en- 
thuſiaſm totally forſook him. He felt nothing 
now, excepting the diſguit excited by his ex- 
pedition ; and, withall the wiſhes of his heart, 
was anxious to ſee land. Unhappily, it was 
as yet too diſtant ; ſo that his caprices were 
not likely to be gratified, ſo quickly as he 
wiſhed; and the caprices of the ocean, ſome» 
what more reſpectable than his, were what 
employed the ſailors. He was, therefore, un- 
der the neceſſity of having patience ; or to: 
mend the expreſſion, ſo as to adapt it to his 
feelings, be was under the neceſſity of fuming, 
or of venting his vexation till the veſſel reach · 
ed the port it was conſigned too _ 
Happy witchcraft of imagination, that in 
hope takes from us every thought of our miſe: 
"3 T | fortunes ! 
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fortunes ! Zephyr loſt all his when he had 
got on ſhore. At lait he reached it; and was 
landed now in that fine country men have 
called the treaſure-houſe of nature, and -the 
arts. When he had reſted at Leghorn two 
day 5, he ſet out poſt for Florence with his tu- 
tor. He had previouſly been told by others, 


that the celebrated gallery, as painters call 


It, in that city, had ſuch charms as to prolong 
the ſtay of travellers-beyond their firlt inten- 
tion, He was told of virtuoſos it had kept in 
Florence upwards of a year, and notwith- 
ftanding all their daily reſolutions to be gone. 
He was not much ſurpriſed to hear of ſuch a 
conduct at the firſt ſlight view of that repofi- 
tory of acknowledged maſter- pieces. Poſibly, 
he might have himſelf been no leſs irre ſolute, 
till he had walked from one end of the gal- 
lery compleatly to the other, had not the idea 
of St. Peter's Church at Rome, from which 
our great cathedral of St. Paul's was model- 
ed, and: the. Vatican, with its extenſive library, 
while he was in the gallery, and contemplat- 
ing all its beauties, ſtruck his fancy, Theſe 
two objects occupied him all day long, by age 
grandizing every minute their demenſions in 


bis brain; and therefore, to be properly 


informed ton theſe two weighty points, at 


night, he begged his governor that they might 
go and aſcertain their true dimenſions on the 


ſpots . 
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| Let no one tell me of thoſe hay to be tired 
admirers, thoſe eternal virtuoſos, in whoſe 
thoughts, an age is ſcarce ſufficient to exa- 
mine any miracle of art or nature. 3 
after he had ſpent three days in Rote, 

ſure, no object worthy of attention bag e od 
him in the ancient capital of Empire*ariithe 
World ; and had found time, beſides, to, pack 
his things up in the niceſt order, being bound 
for Naples, for which place he was quite anxi- 
cus to ſet out. 

The reader muſt however take this with 
him ; that it was not from a wiſh of ſeeing 
the peculiar beauties of that city he-defired 
to reach it. He had gone through many fa- 
mous cities fince he firſt left London; but all 
thoſe he had till now reſided in for half a day 
at leaſt, were on the level of the earth, while 
Herculaneum and Pompiia, on the other hand, 
were under ground; and ſubterannean cities 
were the only places that in future could have 

wer to intereſt him. The fertility of his 
imagination had already mace him place be- 
fore him, in a thouſand different points of 
view, the tertible event by which they were 
reduced to ſuch a ſituation. 

When he reached them, judge however 
whar was the young man's aſtoniſhment, to 


find on his defcent, that he had been in love 


with nothing but a heap of ruins: for on eve- 
ry ſide him, he ſaw nothing elſe; whatever 
beautiful remains, as ſome ay, time has ſtill 


3 preſerved 
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preſerved within them. Any other traveller 


would, notwithſtanding, have enjoyed ſome 
conſolation in admiring the fine port at Na- 
ples; in compariſon of which, there are but 
few in Europe worthy to be mentioned ; but 


our Zephyr could not ſee this port, without 


immediately reflecting upon thoſe of. Ply- 
mouth, Portſmouth, Chatham, and ſome 
others in his native land; and thoſe abroad of 


| Amſterdam, Bourdeaux, aud others, whoſe 


great diſtance gave them a ſuperiority in his 


compariſons. And with reſpect to that vol- 
cano which commands the city, and whoſe 


ſituation is ſo awful from the circumſtance of 
its continually threatening, as it were, to co- 


ver every habitation with the flame and aſhes 


it throws out, pray is it not confeſſed, ſaid 
Zephyr, by all travellers, that Mount Etna 
is more famous than, Veſuvius ? And did not 


the fatal conſequences of its laſt eruption, 


ſome years' ſince, excite within him all the 


different emotions of affright and admiration + 


a volcano is ſo. naturally ſuited to- awake ? 
Thus then, through all the beauteous land 
of Italy, which Zephyr had ſo ardently de- 
fired to vifit, there was now one only city left 
that could indemnify him for the pains and 


perils of his tedious journey; and that city 


was, as any one may eaſily ſuppoſe, the ſin- 
gularly fituated Venice, rifing from the bo- 
ſom of ſo many lakes, with its five hundred 
bridges, dams, and gondolas, *Tis grue, that 
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to attain it, Zephyr would be under the ne- 
ceſſity of traverſing all Italy, and nearly in 


the line of its direction likewiſe: but his 


warm imagination, whoſe audacity aſpired to 
level every obſtacle, was no leſs uſeful to 
him, in curtailing every diſtance; and he 
aſked for no more time than what was neceſ- 
ſary to make up his travelling packet. After 
that, his tutor was at liberty, as ſoon as he 
thought proper, to aſſign the time for theix 
paring 
Ils am very much afraid, dear friends, you 
may already have ſuſpected grievoully his tu- 
tor of a fooliſh complaiſance, from the idea 
of his yielding thus to every whim and fancy 


of his pupil. Upon which account, that 1 


may- juſtify the tutor, I am here reduced to 
the neceflity of making you acquainted. with 
a family affair; becauſe I place a ſpecial truit 
on your diſcretion. 

During the whole courſe of Zephyr's tra- 
velling, he had written regularly to his fa- 
ther z and this laſt had coaſtantly remarked 
that all his letters were continually inter- 
larded with expreſſions of diſguſt and hatred 


of the place where it was dated, and of ap- 
probation and enthuſiaſm for the city he was 


next to viſit. It was clear from this, that 
every country, after having cauſed him from 
afar delightful hopes, had filled him, after 
he had reached it, with indifference and diſ- 


content. Theſe obſervations, joined to 21 
the 
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the tutor made, and which confirmed the juſ- 


tice of them, as no doubt you will acknow- 


ledge after what you have been reading, 
made the father apprehend his ſon would 
draw but little profit from his journey; yet, 


he would not, by recalling him, afford the 


leaſt pretext that he ſhould ſay he had, in 
conſequence of ſuth recall, been made to 
loſe the improvement meant him; he ha 


only told the tutor not to thwart the whims 


and fancies of his ſon, which would contri- 
bute in the end to bring him back to Eng- 
land. It was thus, young Zephyr, after 


having run through Venice, Turin, Swit= 


zerland, and Holland, always with the ſame 
precipitation, making no remarks on what 
he ſaw or heard of, in his volatility, no longer 


now aſpired at any object in the world but 
that of coming home, before the time was 
paſſed, which he had aſked, himſelf, to bs 


indulged with, for his travels. 


Fathers will be always fathers; more that 
this *tis needleſs I ſhould ſay, young readers 


of this book, that you ſhould know how Ze- 
phyr's father was affected at his ſon's, return, 


But why am I denied the ſympathetic plea- 
ſure of informing you, what extaſy dilated _ 


his paternal boſom, at the fight of à dear 


ſon entitled to his tenderneſs ? Why, havel 


not to repreſent them in each other's arms, 


both mute with joy, and mingling tears as 


they embrace? The father proud of all the 
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additional perfections he diſcovers in his ſon ? 
and he on his fide, pleaſed and happy to 
_ diſplay them for the pleaſure of his father, 
as a pledge of gratitude, his love with ſo 


much juſtice is entitled to! How glad ſhould 


I have been to offer you this ſcene, though 
at the riſque through inability, of weaken- 
ing the expreſſion of the picture! And with 
how much joy, and what agreeable ſenſations, 
would not both your parents and yourſelves 
have been poſſeſſed, -if you had found-in the 
peruſal of this page the expreſſion of thoſe 
ſentiments, with which, no doubt, you have 
been often mutually penetrated! It depend- 
ed upon Zephyr only, to get all of us this 
joy, and theſe agreeable ſenſations, by con- 
verting to a better uſe thoſe cares that had 
been laviſhed on him, in the years of his firſt 
youth, What would there have been want- 


ing in his education to improve the talents he 


poſſeſſed, and, in the end perfectionate his 
knowledge, would he but have had ſufficient 


courage to ſubdue his reſtleſs turn of mind, 


and bring himſelf to ſomething of an ap- 
plication, in itſelf more conſtant and aſ- 
Gduouſly kept up. Inſtead of all that vola- 
tility which carrying him from ſtudies of one 
ſort, to others of another, forced him to de- 
vour the difficulties unavoidably inherent to 
their rudiments, without allowing him ſuf- 
ficient time in any, to experience the enjoy- 


ment of improvement, even in one, with- 
out 


OR, EDITOR'S FAREWELL, 149 


out thoſe falſe illuſions that ſet off in ſuch a . 


glow of colours, diſtant objects for no other 
purpoſe than to render thole he had attained 
to, leſs agreeable ; inſtead of thoſe diſguſts, 
he was condemned inceſſantly to undergo, 
when what he had obſerved, was in perſpec- 
tive ſo delightful, loſt all brilliancy when in 
poſſeſſion, what a fund of pleaſure and enjoys 
ment might not, on the other hand, have. 
filled-his underſtanding and his heart; with. 
out adverting to that charming ſatisfaction a 
young man mult find in the idea of op 
ping all the hopes and expectations of his fa. 
mily, let us conſider nothing but the perſo- 
nal felicity that would have fallen to him, 
ſince of that felicity ſo great a ſhare would 
nave reverted to his father, through the in- 
ſtincts of what men call nature. 7 
'You have ſeen. him, my young friends, 
and reckoning from the time when he was firſt 
an infant, equally deſirous of inſtruction, go 
in queſt of uſeful knowledge, with an une 
remitting ardour, and ſuppoſing he ſhould _ 
carry every thing before him, at the ſlighteſt 
effort, after having ſtruggled valiantly againſſ 
the moſt diſcouraging impediments yo 
have, I ſay, my friends and readers, ſeen 
him yield to thoſe impediments, when juſt 
upon the point of conqueſt, | Aided by his 
natural abilities, and animated by the praiſes 
of his parents, with a little more . dominion, 
of himſelf, he might have gained ſucceſſively 
| e | | what+ 
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ever has a tendency to ornament men's lives; 


his reaſon, brought berimes to its maturity 
by ſtudy, and the taſte he might have certain- 
ly adopted for agreeable and not unuſeful 
recreations, would have ſaved his youth from 
thoſe inquietudes that now torment him; the 
ſure principles he might have formed within 
him of the arts, connected with the force of 
habit in their cultivation, would have raiſed 
the value of each object in the progreſs of 
his travels; ſo that nothing would have ſeem- 
ed indifferent. The great maſter works of 
every kind, diſplayed before him, while they 
gratiſied his curioſity, would have communi- 


cated with them a freſh flore of knowledge; 


his ideas would have had, in that caſe, a 
much larger range, by ſeeing many and 
more intereſting objects; more exactitude by 
ſtudying their relations to each other and 


their difference; a deeper knowledge of man- 


kind by noticing their characters and morals 
in the different countries he went through. 
Agreeably received by foreigners, who could 
not but have been delighted at the idea of a 
youth, thus coming for inſtruction and im- 
provement, as he might have done, among 
them, his ſhort ſtay, in every realm he paſſed 
through, would have gained him the moſt 
flattering prejudices in his favour, with the 
good opinion of all parties. Making one 
with every company worth cultivating, he 
would certainly have learned that ſweet in- 
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ſinuation, and that happy affability of man- 
ners, which, united to eſſential qualities, diſ- 
arm the envious, and conciliate the tender. 
intereſts of benevolence, with the reſpect re- 
ſulting from eſteem. He would not have 
come back into his native land, but every 
one with whom he had conſorted, would have 
grieved at his departure, and the livelieſt joy 
enſued on. his return, in the 1dea of his 
friends, while the delighted feelings of a fa- 
ther would have led him to form every hope. 
and expectation of his fortune. 

But how far, alas! was not our Zephyr 
from a ſituation in itſelf ſo enviable ; and to 
which, his deſtiny, one might have fancied, 
had deſigned him! In the cities he had ſpeed- 
ed through, poſt haſte, he ſpoke to none ex- 
cept the maſters of thoſe inns he had occa- 
ſion to put up at, for refreſhment in his 
flight by day, and for repoſe, when he was 
tired, at night. His countrymen had no 
idea of the leaſt advantage to be reaped from 
the improvement he had made. Has father 
ſaw the views it had been his delight to form, 
all diſappointed, and his friends, —But 
could inconſtancy like his gain one, deſery= 
ing ſuch-a title? Zephyr had no friend. 
Poor youth |. How I lament him, when [ 
think, dear William, we were juſt about his 
age, when our ſweet friendſhip with each 
Other firſt began ; that friendſhip, which has 
never altered, and which leads us now, as in 
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its infancy it did, to mix our fortunes and 
our lives, that we may ſhare them with each 
other. How I love to recollect thoſe happy 
* moments of our youth, and even childhood, 
when the ſelf-ſame thoughts and inclinations 
Joined our hearts. With what rapidity did 
not whole days fly by us, ſpent, as they were 
all, in mutual confidence and ſtudy. | Nei- 
ther pain nor pleaſure could enſue, but what 
was common to us : neighbours in the city, 
as we were, and neighbours in the country, 
for eight years there hardly paſſed a ſingle 
day, that, from the need we found there was 
of being with each other, did not force us, as 
it were, to be together; and our ſeparation ! 
What ſad tears did not that coſt us? When J 
came before you to the capital, with what in- 
tenfity of ardour did not every wiſh within 
my boſotn call you to come after? When 
three years were paſt, what tranſport did not 
our re-union cauſe us! And at preſent, in 
our converſation, ſhould but any circum- 
ſtance bring back to our remembrance thoſe 
ſweet walks we often took together on the 
Terrace by the Thames, with Pope or Thom- 
ſon in our hand, and talk at once of the de- 
lights of poetry and nature, what enjoyment 
find we not in the idea that our friendſhip 
fill remains the ſame, and that we place our 
truſt upon the hope that nothing but the 
grave will terminate it ! 5 

„ _ Oh, 
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. Oh, my dear young readers, in whoſe 
company my ſoul has thus communicated its 
ideas, you will pardon me the freedom I 
have.uſed in making you all parties to the 
matter of my private friendſhip. Such a friend 
as mine! Did you eſteem him, as I mine! 
Were you efteemed too by him, as I am by 
mine! Beſides, have I not ſomething like a 
right to tell 'you ſuch particulars as intereſt 
me greatly? Shall the name I have aſſumed, 
and under which this work is now preſented 
to you, ſhall it, my dear friends, mean no- 
thing? No, whatever has a reference to ei- 


ther of us, cannot to the other be a matter of _ 


indifference for the future. We are tenderly 
united by ſuch bands, as ſhall not either on 
your part or mine be broke, without the im- 
putation of ingratitude. If all the pains I 
take to form your underſtanding and your 
heart have, as I truſt they have, ſome value 
in your eyes, on my part, am I not indebted 
to you for that value you put on them. Be- 
ing children, yau firſt came about me; but 
now more advanced in years, and much more 
intereſting, though perhaps I muſt not ſay 
more lovely, you ſtill keep me company. 
Thanks to the {weet endearingneſs of ſuch. 
ſociety, I find, throughout all nature, no- 
thing but what inwardly rejoices me, How 
I delight to be ſurrounded by your charming 
countenances, upon which, i ſee, ſo gra- 
eiouſly ſketched out, mirth, innocence, and 
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candour. It is you; my pleaſed imagina- 
tion always gets together round me ; and by 


thinking what, on ſuch and ſuch occaſions, 


your ſweet lips would utter, I am able to ex- 
cite attention in you by expreſſions that call 
forth your ſmiles, or make you weep. Come, 
then, and let me now preſent you to the 
country, having each a flower of hope and 


expectation in your hand. That tope and 


expectation are not to be diſappointed; no, 
you will not prove what ſome have ſhewn 


themſelves, of whoſe bad actions we have 
read in hiſtory, They had no friend, to lead 


tnem on to goodneſs, throngh the paths of 
pleaſure ; while in me, you are ſo happy as 
to have a monitor, who makes this duty his 
ſupreme delight and ſatisfaction. Think 


then, always of him ; and to think in ſuch a 
manner of him as he wiſhes, let your recol- 
lection of his cares to entertain you, be con- 
nected with your virtues; and methinks, al- 
ready, I receive this flattering recompenſe of 


my ſolicitude to do you good. I hear you 
now repeat my name amid your ſports and re- 


creations : you will teach it, at a future pe- 


riod to your children, ſitting on your knees, 
and in the ſequel tenderly careſs THEIR lit- 


tle ones, when they draw near, and lip it 


In the-time of your old age. 
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Mrs. CoopER, Homerton-buildings, Hack- 

ney : 
Georcs CurLineg, Eſq. Great Ruſlel- 
, Rreet, Romany (two ſets) 


. 
Mrs. Daves awe, St. James's. 
Mrs. DAwWE ES, Ladies“ Boarding-ſchool, 
Walworth (two ſets) | 

Mrs. Denman, Old Burlington- ſtreet 

Mr. G. Dominicus, India-houſe 


. 
Mr. Epwazps, Roanling-ſehos!, t. | 


. | 3 "RT: 
Mrs. Pani Great Ruſſel- rock: Bloomf- 
bury 


Mrs, F RASER, Whitehall 
'T HOMAS 


SUBSCRIBERS. 
TroMas FRASsER, Eſq. Great St. Helens, 


Miſs Free, Old Broad-ftreet 
Mrs. FxYER, Aldermanbury | 


G. 


Maſter Gonbox, Lower Tooting 

Miſs Gor Dow | 

Major Gzanpivies, - High- ſtreet, Marys 
bone (two ſets) 

| Rev. Mr. GxIr TIN HOOrE, Stoke Newington 

The Miſs Groves, Mitcham 


: . . | 

Mrs. Hacve, Ladies“ Boarding-ſchool, 'Clap- 
ham (two ſets) | 

Maſter Joun HARRISON, New London: ſtreet 

Mrs. HorrHAN, Mill- Win; Dockhead 

Mr. HoLLowar, Aſſembly- room, Newing- 
ton, Surry | 

Mr. Horror, Hammerſmith 

Miſs Hook, Welt Ham 

Miſs HorsMan, Clapham | 

Miſs Huss ET, Old Broad-ftreet 


K. 
Miſs Kine, Ladies' Boarding-ſchool, Chig- 
welt 
Mrs. KiTcninG, Streatham, Surry 
JohN KN ILL, Eſq. Gray's-inn 
Mr. K Now ES, Lombard-ſtreet 


SUBSCRIBERS, 


L. 
Miſs ba Nicholas-lane 
Dr. Lęrrsou, Sambrooke-court, Baſinghall- 


ſtreet 
Counteſs Dowager of LincoLn 
Mrs. Lopee, Cecil-ſtreet 


M. 


Is AAc Map pocks, Eſq. India-toufs 
Mrs. MExER, Angel- court, Ta eg 
ſtreet 
Mrs. MILLETIT, Leadenhatl- ſtreet | 
Miſs CaarLoTTE MILLs, Greenwic 
Mrs. Moors, Hadley, near Barnet 


Miſs Mooke, Stockwell 
N. 


Mrs. NovosIELSKI, Piccadilly 
SE 
Miſs Harrier OI DHA, Holborn 


„ 


Mrs. PAPEN DIC, Windſor 

Mrs. Pa NE, Hyde-ftreet, Bloomſbury | 
Mrs. PEcnorits, Idol-lane | 
Lady W. B. ProcTor, Grofvenor-ftreet 


| | | | | | : R. 
Miſs RAIL Tox, Old Swan-lane 


WII- 


SUBSCRIBERS, 
WII RAMSAT, Eſq. India-houſe 
J. Repwoon, Eſq. Iſlington- place 
rs. REE D, Mill-ſtairs, Dock-head 
Mrs. Rees, Richmond 
Mrs. RENDALL, Dean-ſtreet, Soho 
'The Miſs ReveLEtys, Clifford-ſtreet 
Mrs. Ricyarps, Oxford-ftreet 
Miſs Ricyarpson, Old, London- ſtreet 
Mrs, . Aldermary Church-yard E 


- 


Miſs SaunDERs: Bryanſtone- ſtreet 
Miſs Sa vac, Eaſt-ſtreet, Nei-. 
WILLIAM Savace, Eſq. 
Mr. GEroRGE SAVAGE. 
The Miſs Sawrits, Bedford-ſquare 
Mr. SchNELL, North End, Hammerſmith 
Mrs, Sr.0ytr, Red- lion-ſquare 
Mrs. Sulr z, Dean's-yard 
Miſs SMITH 
Mr. SmiTHn, chm e Lambeth 
_ Joun SmiTHn, Streatham, Surry . (two 
ets) 
—— S$TEVENTON, Eſq. Ely-place 
Mrs. STiMPsoN, Ely-place 
Hon. Mis. Sruag r, Richmond-park 
* STYLE, an 


: Mifs CarnzRIRR e Devizes, 
Wiltſhire | 


Miſs 


; : "8 * 8 5 | 
SUB SCRIBERS. 
oF 


Miſs Ann TUuRQUANnD 
Miſs Mary enn e, diner we den 5 


\ 


w. 


Miſs WarL1s; Somerſet-ftreet 


Mr. Ward, Newington Butts 


The Miſs Wanrtxcs, Lambeth ; 1 


Miſs WILEINSON, Greenwich 
Mr. 28 Wood, Old Burlingron-ftr8et 


